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q -HEN Einen ſets up for a vnde and; ar- 
| Y V rives to a degree above doggerel, nothing 1 
is more natural, than to pay himſelf a thouſand 
; handſome compliments. If he reviews his lines, 
he i is almoſt i in raptures, imagines they contain all 
the elegance of a Prior, with the beauties of a a 
Cowper; aſſures himſelf of an immortality, and 
fondly arrogates the name and glory of a Poet. 


- © 00F- 


off 


Bur ln he may pronounce theſe wikis, cir- 


IG cumſtances in his own favour, the judicious part 


— of his readers may with propriety conclude other- | 
wiſe; and inſtead of cloathing him with Morocco, N 
; embelliſhed vith 6 gold — and lettered back, 
to 


$5.95 2 
to Rand! in uniform with a Maſon or a Churchill, 
may conſign him to the uſe of their pipes; or de- 


liver him i into the humble ſervices of the chandler, 
or cheeſe-monger. | 


Wirn regard to the pieces annexed, I have 

nothing to advance in their praiſe, being perſuaded, 

that there is not a line but what a brighter genius 
would either eraſe or alter to advantage. It was 


ſecular perplexities that firſt excited me to verſify; 


and as it afforded ſome relaxation to a forrowing 
mind i in a vacant hour, I deemed it more laudable 
to encourage a writing propenſity, than to be found 
4 in no exerciſe at all; whilſt a conſciouſneſs of my | 
infinite obligations to the Almi ghty, as my Creator, | 
: Redeemer, and Benefactor, led me moſtly to divine 
| ſubjects. But the reaſons, why they are now iſſued | 
veg into the world, my numerous friends, and ge- 
| nerous e to the work, well oy. 155 
Tals age Has 1 not — wanting of poetic ge⸗ 
; niuſes from the moſt obſcure charaQers': and have 
thoſe ſenſible men, the Reviewers, manifeſted ſuch 
| 3 bias to academical learning, and college educa- | 
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tion, as to deny theſe the praiſe of their juſt merit? 
Rather, have not they, upon, the leaſt diſcovery of 


* 


z pure bullion, been anxious to diſencumber it of its 


ore, and preſent it to the world i in all its beauty z 7:30 


whetherdug up by the plow of a Burns, or found on 


the ſtall of a Woodhouſe. :.. 


n ine of ths cial, 


while I inform them, that my juvenility waſted its 
period in a very aukward ſituation. | Inſtead of 
being led to ſuck honey from the hive of Horace, 
| drink near from the fount of Virgil, or to catch 
ſublimity at the ſhrine of Homer, I was, ere I ar- 
nived to that age boys can well manage their Ac- 


cidence, put an apprentice, to an employ, no ways SO 


congenial to my diſpoſition: in ſhort, L was 


cooped up for almoſt ſeven * 7 


— — in 1 a cell, 
A n region, yea, a lite hell! 


| A dreadful 3 from the aan nd 
; conſequently out of Cn” or ring of the Mules, 


* a but * 
« Wa 0 * 


When this is put into the balance, if it will not be 


to profit, or to * 


rim) 


but where men were curſingaround melikedevils! 


ſomething towards an equilibrium againſt my ma- 
nifold blemiſhes, I ſhall deſpair, | in er either | : 


| MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS, | | 


4 


| Chiefly devotional, with a ; ſolemn interceſſr adreſs 
1 the ps 25 


= a oh * 


' THOU, whoſe preſence fills unbounded hace, | 
Eternal Parent of the human 1 race; 1 


By whom we riſe and drink the folar fire, 
Or breathleſs to the duſt in crowds retire! 
With dread, a mortal of time's evil day, 
Invokes thy name, and makes attempt to pray. : 5 


Wirz moving pity, view che ſinner, Lord, 

Nor aim thy ſhaft, nor point thy 285 fword, 

To ſlay a deſpicable worm of earth, 

A traitor vile, by action and by birth: 

A wretch whoſe crimes deſerve the wrath of Heav' n, 
But Merey begs, implores t to be forgiv'n: 7 (VE 
| O! let his groans, repentant, reach thine Tm; 

0! be diſpoſed, to pardon, and to ſpare. . 

5 —= 2 | Tnov on 


2 1 f 

Tuouon black'd with hell, and horrid guilt I lie, hs 
Cannot thy blood, O Saviour, purify? 4 
Divine its power, each motion to controul, ; 


And waſh innate pollution from the ſoul. 

Ah! give me faith, this diffidence remove; 
Ah! give me faith, in bleeding, dying love! 

O thou, whole charge the univerſe obeys, 
Whoſe ſov'reign nod the whole creation ſways ; 3 
Whoſe Spirit kindles every pure deſire, 2 
And fans with heavenly gales devotion's fire: 
Look down, look down, O haſte to my relief! 
* I vn. O help mine unbelief. 
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rw fordid motives may. wy child be . 3 
My great firſt principle, be love to chee; . | 
Next, charity to all the human race, 

But chiefly to the pious ſons of race. 
May love to thee, my nobleſt powers employ, | 
And fil my ſoul with holy peace and j joy: 

May love to thee, bind with ſeraphic zeal, | F 
My willing breaſt to anſwer. all thy will, go 1 
To glory in the greatly ballow'd croſs, = 4 
And for it deem earth's pureſt bullion droſs.” 
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1 
Should hell, with all her wakeful hoſts coming" 
To wreſt from thee, my God, this heart of mine; 
Or elſe conſtrain 1 my life to undergo,” bes 
The fierceſt tortures men invent below: 
Like him * of old, I'd brave the direful flame, 


Embrace the faggot, and its rage contemn; 1 


| Rejoice, exult, amid conſuming fires, 


ry =y . 


While to its n * ſuff 198 5 1 os | R 


We FRE TOA FOR are in worſhij p be, 
Thy holy temple may my feet frequent. 
O how divine! to meet the virtuous ent 


| With whom a Jeſus deigns to be among : 
They prey, they hear, they join the bleſt above, 
In lofty praiſes of almighty ov“. 


The ſaints have here a bounteous table — 
And richly feaſt on more than earthly bread; 


And freelpgrink 1 with that undying food, 


The Fafdty nectar of Immanuel's blood! 


O happy men, in commerce with the ſkies, 


For pearls procur'd by heav'nly merchandiſe, 
0 happy men, whoſe hallow'd lives declare, 

Their hearts e their treaſure center'd there: 
TY hgh 35 * Shadrach, ' FLEE: ts FRETS . | 
e N i "235 . J 
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Foregoing N joys, for ſtarry crowns, 


A brighter ther, and more blooming downs: 


May 1 be ONE among the noble FEW, 


Ev'n & amen, thou n Juſt and True. 


Wrears the ſphere thy . doch n me place, 


May I improve my talent, and thy grace. 
: The little flock committed to my care, 


May I lead on with gentleneſs and prayer, 


By meads ambroſial, and delicious aun, 
Which beauty robes, fertility adorns ; ; 


Fair blooming fields, and hyacinthine hills, 


Sweet vales elyſian with their tuneful rills, | 
Which zephyrs fan with odoriferous wing, 


While philomels harmonious ceaſcleſs ling. | | 
To thy dear fold, O Shepherd of the ſheep, 


Their ranſom'd ſouls e to . ; 


May human woe my 8 feelings move, 
Excite to acts of pity, acts of love. | 
In grief's dark cell, whene'er thine abjects moan, 
And pain extorts the melancholy groan! 
Or fierce diſeaſes on their vitals pre, 
While ſickneſs dims the eye-ball's viſive ray: 
May 


wy * 
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May I my ſuff ring brother” s anguiſh ſhare, 
4 -Return him groan for groan, and tear for tear 
; Spend life and ftrength to raiſe my finking friend, 
Or pour my ſoul to thee, thine aid to ſend: : 
T“ apply the healing balm, which ſooths the rod, | 
And bid him truſt — an e God! 


May holy nett through ev r clime pervade, | | 
Diſperſe the gloom of ſin's malignant ſhade. 
High Salem's peerleſs Luminary riſe, Sp 
With gladd'ning beams array th orient ſkies. 
May China's realms thy golden progreſs ſings. 
And fit redeem'd beneath thy radiant wing, 
With awe profound, may India bow the knee, 
And view her midnight black diſſolv d by hee. 
With Perſia, pride of Aſia's, ancient ſeats, 
With earlieſt off rings thy effulgence greets. 
O bow the Ottoman regions to thy ſway, 
Reſiſtleſs Ani of Might, their dragon ſlay; 

Of curs'd Arabian breed, whoſe ſtygian breath, © 
From Meccablown, hath throng'd the realms my 3 


, D On gi:d thy ſtrength, thou Power ineffabie, 


7 "And chace th impoſtor to tlie fires of bell. n 
Ang vA 


L 10 J 
Foregoing ſenſual; Joys, for ſtarry crowns, 
A brighter zther, and more blooming downs : 


May I be ov among the noble FEw, 
Ev 8 ſo, amen ts HO in and True. | 


wum the 1 Pi 8 doch me place, 
May I improve my talent, and thy grace. 
The little lock committed to my care, 
May I lead on with gentleneſs and prayer, 
By meads ambroſial, and delicious launs, 
Which beauty robes, fertility adorns; 
Fair blooming fields, and hyacinthine hills, 
| Sweet vales elyſian with their tuneful rills, 
” Which zephyrs fan with odoriferous wing, 
While philomels harmonious ceaſeleſs ſing. 
To thy dear fold, O Shepherd of the ſheep, 
Their ranſom'd ſouls a 's to kenny, 1 


Mar human woe my 8 he move, 
. e to acts of pity, acts of love. 
In grief's dark cell, whene er thine abjects m moan, 
4 And pain extorts the melancholy groan! 3 
Or fierce diſeaſes on their vitals prey, 
While ſickneſs dims the eye · ball's viſive ra: 
| CER 


L* 1 

| May 1 I my curing brother's anguiſh mare, 

a Return him groan for groan, and tear for tear; 
Spend life and ſtrength to raiſe my ſinking friend, 
Or pour my ſoul to thee, thine aid to'ſend: | 


T” apply the healing balm, which ſooths the rod; | 
And bid him truſt — an n all-ſuſtaining God! 


Mar holy light 8 ev'ry lime pervade, 
1 Diſperſe the gloom of ſin's malignant ſhade, 
High Salem's peerleſs Luminaty riſe, 
With gladd'ning beams array th? orient ſkies, 
$ May China's realms thy. golden progreſs ſings, 
And ſit redeem'd beneath thy radiant wing. 
With awe profound, may India bow the knee, 
And view her midnight black diſſolv d by . 2 0 
With Perſia, pride of Aſia's antient ſeats, ih 
With earlieſt off*rings thy effulgence greets. 
O bow the C Ottoman regions to thy ſway, 
Reſiſtleſs Arm of Might, their dragon ſay; on 
Of curs'd Arabian breed; whoſe ſtygian breath, © 
From Meccablown, hath throng'd therealms of death t ; 


On gird thy ftrength, thou Power ineſfuble, : 5 | 


| And Chace th' Sad to the fires of hell. | 
PVA 
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12 1 
Pamyar FN dart thy vivi id rays, 
On th' abject tribes of Ham's impriſon'd race. 
May Niger's ſons thy glorious riſings ſee, 
And wond' rous Nile, give up her ſhores to thee ; $. 
Whilſt. Zthiopia ſmiles to ſee thy reign, 


15 Extend o'er all the climes of Ther domain. 


Dremz of nations, to ev "ry kingdom come. 
Ye« empires bow, O make the Saviour room. 4 


Ve thrones that dwell in ſhades, behold, tis He, . 


That brings immortal light and liberty! 
Break off your chains, though faſt ned by the friend | 
Of pontiff pride, black ſuperſtition”: $ fiend. My, 


Break off your chains, with joyous ee a 
Vour God, his antichriſtian foe ſubdue: 


Beneath the thunder of unequal power, 


Once more, O Day of Glory, I implore, 1 
Thy Sun tꝭ illumine the Columbian ſhore. 
Thoſe recent worlds, auſpicious Mercy: feos: 


And ſow their deſerts with celeſtial ſeed. 15 
Diſtil ye heavens, the pure prolific dew, re et 
And thou, bleſt Spirit, eviry ling renew 1 


e ; — , 


tis) 
4 Where thiſtles grow, bid wave the branching pine; 
[ And to the thorn ſucceed the luſcious vine ; 
May barren waſtes a beauteous landſcape yield 
| And ſandy wilds commence a fruitful field. 


Nor only thoſe, but all the Indian tribes, 
Where midnight dwells, which i ignorance deſcribes; 55 
The thronedoms of thy fierce invet rate foe, 

Who reigns thy mimic in the ſhades below, 

In boundleſs pity ſave. O peerleſs Might, 
Tueſe kingdoms Ilb'rate from that fon of nights 
His nod accurs'd, may they no more obey, . 
Nor ofer their realms Bear diabolic ſway; 

But be from his dark empire hurl'd, while all 
Their ranſom'd atmics triumph in his fall. 


Fro ſouth to nor ch, may the glad radiarice fly, 
And kindle glories for a brighter ſky; 
| Where war of late, uprear'd his ſnaky head, 
| And plagues, and death; and devaſtations ſpread; 
I No more be ſubject to the fierce alarms, 
Of broils inteſtine; and the din of arms 
But emulous heav'n's deathleſs wreaths to gain, 


And Fingdoms be be of Jeſu's placid reign, 4 
| Tuo 


[ 14 * 
Tnov friend to Abram, gracious, wiſe, and juſt, 
'Though now the patriarch's mingled with the duſt 
Commiſerate his ſeed — that faithleſs race 


Bring gently back by thy alluring grace 


Ahl from their hearts remove the moral ſteel, 


Pour mental day, and give their powers to feel: 
Convinc'd that Shiloh's come, may they uprear, 
Their Chriſtian domes, there bid their tribes repai „ 
'T'o pay high honours to th' Incarnate Throne, 
Who dropt to earth tranſgreſſion to atone ! 

And when thine ancient people gather'd bez 

May all the nations all thy glory tee; 

May one great Shepherd o'er one fold preſide, 
UnrivalPd reign, while endleſs ages glide. 


On a fair ſpot in nature's wide domain, 
As that bright edifice adorns the plain, 

7 Britannia ſtands, great God, Britannia bleſs, 
And fill her realms with piety and peace. 


bh . May balmy ſhowers repleniſh all her rills, 5 


And ſmiling plenty yellow all her hills; 
May countleſs fatlings graze her verdant meads, 


While ren tber ſkies with bleſſings on their heads. 
May | 
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| E 
May conſtant bread to all her poor be given, 
And commerce flouriſh as the gift of Heaven. 
Thy choiceſt favours, may her Sov'reign ſhare, . 
In health and glory, long his di dam wear; 
Conſcious of aiding power divinely great, 
View envy, faction, proſtrate at his feet. 
His peoples weal, with grateful pleaſure ſee, 
And be the bulwark of their liberty. 
O may the Queen in tranquil paths be led, 
The rubied crown feel eaſy on her head; 

| And both, as ſuns illuſtrious nobly move, 

The circles of benevolence and love! 

The comfort have, to ſee their royal race, 
Their royal parents virtuous footſteps trace; 
0 ſerving th' Eternal, great and wiſe, 

On thrones below, as they above the ſkies : 

When death hath clos'd their golden moments here, 
And angels crown'd them in a happier ſphere. _ 


Mar thy vicegerents in this finful land, 
| Againſt profaneneſs, make a noble ſtand; _ 
Wich brows undaunted, ſee the monſter flain, _ 


Nor bear the awful ſword of Godin vain, + 


"May 
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1 
Mar pity ſoft, from kind compaſſion's eye, 
Relieve the tribes, that in affliction lie: 
Viſit the cell, bow to the priſoner's groan, 


N 3 97 5 
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And make each plaintiff's ſorrow all her own; 
Ah! thou haſt power, why doth my God contend, 


And on the wretched all thine arrows ſpend? 
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Can wretchedneſs pour haHelujahs to thy name? 


Can duſt and death, with praiſe, thy love proclaim ? 
Ah! thou haſt power, nor is thy ſov'reign will, 

To puniſh mortals fix'd, but kindly ſtill, 

To pour the lenient balm, to heal the wound, 

To make the ſighing abje&'s joys abound, 

And lodge the weary in perpetual bliſs, 


Therefore, my ſoul, rejoice, rejoice at this. 


Tou Salem's glorious heal, whoſeſtreamin: 4 bloods. 
Procur'd her charter from th'eternal God! 
In charming ſplendour, may her domes ariſe, 


Their beauteous turrets mingle with the ſkies : : 


5 In ſpite of envy, or a foaming hell, 
Serene, and ſafely in thy preſence dwell. 
May faithful watchmen round her bulwarks ſtand, 
| To 7 her walls, and dry at thy command, 
c ee Prepare 


, 


1 ad 
« Prepare a living way, for God make room, 


« Fair Zion's daughter, thy ſalvation's come,“ 


Attentive to the ſound, may thouſands yield, 


And let ſtupendous Mercy take the field. 


May each addition the choice city. grace, 


And glory ſhine with her celeſtial rays, _ 


Transforming ſenſeleſs, into living ſtones, 


And granting men to fit on heav'nl y thrones, 


May Zion's weal, Almighty, be thy care. 
My country's weal, I aim at in the prayer ; 


Yea, all mankind's. ; That more than fabled Prop 


Supports our empires, „while! it aids our hope. 


Ah! what's the world, without her glorious ray 2 


A mournful ſcene of guilt, depriv'd of day! 


1 Replete with rationals, irrationally driven, 
By paſſions fierce, to thwart the will of Heaven! 
I' invert creation's wiſe concerted plan, 
And make opponents, God, and ſottiſh man. 


Religion, O thou bright æthereal maid, 
With ev'ry ſocial, angel-charm array“ d. = 
And thou, dear Salem, reſidence 5 427 


Of this pure hearted habitant divine 
B 2 : . 


lf obligation can be laid on ſenſeleſs duſt, | 


18 7 
Ye force Almighty vengeance to a-ſtand, 
Keep off his judgments from a guilty land! 


Were you no more, this carth would ſoon expire,. 
And make her exit in conſuming fire: 
Drop from her orb on ſome 3 flood, 
And die, as if forſaken by her God. 


Mock hath been G O for immortal lays, | 
To ſing Eternal Mercy” 8 bright diſplays: 4 
Too big for eloquence of human tongue, 
Above ſublimity of mortal ſong. 


Me they ve inclos'd, I prove their utmoſt bounds, 
Their loftieſt height, and moſt extenſive rounds. 


As object great of the Almighty's truſt 3 

To form in ymetry its lifeleſs clay, 

And bring its feeble being into day: 
For Deity its embryo t- inſpire, 

With living ſparks from uncreated fire, 
And ſtamp duration, endleſs on the whole 
Material body, immaterial ſoul; 

x ought, if fond of verſe, his glory. TTY T 
5 And form my feeble numbers to his praiſe. 
. | When 


When nurs'd and rear'd auſpicious fruit to bear, 


To anſwer my indulgent Planter's care; 
And taught to drink of life's ambrozial dews, 


From heaven dropt for my peculiar uſe, 


While fenc'd around with more than mortal powers 


To guard my nightly and my wakeful hours : 


Yet prove a noxious over-growing weed, 


14 baſe degen rate, from celeſtial ſeed; 


Nor ſtrange, if baniſh'd, now my Sire's full ſmile, 15 


As quite evading all his generous toil, 
Ichcar! cis dt oop, and ſadly fading lie, 


Till loves immortal, as bright cherubs fly, 


Their child to-plant in a more kindly clime, 


I' inhale balſamic ſhowers from ſkies ſublime. 
O mercy vaſt! tremble ye dire abodes! = 
But give great Jeſus plaudits all ye gods e 


A bright Eternity's refulgent Sun, 5 
Beſtows the ſmiles by noble victory won; | 

This fires my ſoul, conſtrain'd are all my powers, 

To ſing of Him, my ranſomꝰ d ſoul adores : 

To tell the choirs above, and men below, 1 


How vaſt the debt to boundleſs Love I owe! 
For being's birth, redemption's mighty plan, 
And all its grand effects to favour'd man. 


Haiz, 


. — * — 


( 20 ] 


Har, glorious Lord, this wide creation's Sire! 


As incenſe fragrant, may thy praiſe aſpire, 


Accepted riſe, before thy radiant throne, 


Through th' interceſſion of thy duteous Son; 


My plea, my joy, my advocate, my prize, 
My hope below, my bliſs above the ſkies. 


Mar this at leaſt be annall'd to my fame, 


That to his worth, I fign my puny name. 


Among the thouſands, proud t' undeify, 


His Eſſence bright, as leſs than the Moſt High: f 
Write this, thou flaming ſcribe, to whom is given, | 
To be the facred annalliſt of heaven; | 
. "This; this inſert, | in thine immortal page, ; 
« The Muſe is pure in this Socinian age.“ | | 
Yea more, far more, O may my name be enroll'd, 1 
5 Among the lambs of this great Shepherd's fold ! 
Who follow him to final victory, | | 
And gain the plaudits of eternity! l 
Through warring fields, and fiery ſtorms below, 1 
Where fiends ferocious darts malignant throw! 45 | ; 
Nor ſhall black hell the ſignature eraſe, ö | 


Iluſtrious as yon ſun's unclouded blaze. : 
The: - Grear, 


* No Socinian. 


4.91 
Great, good, and wile, eſſentially poſleſs'd, 


Oft ev'ry pow'r to make thy being bleſt. 

Ere walk d creation the empyrean road, 
F Thou waſt the pow'rful ſelf- informing God, 
| | I thy bliſs l nor. can addition know, 


8 r eee E ene — - Ne 
. 3 ox 40. 1 2 ; 
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From thrones of light above, or thrones below ; 
Vet deign'ſt to toſs from thine omnific hand, 

© Theſe blazing worlds to roll at thy. command; 

= To hang their lamps in yon.cerulean ſky, | 
And form ſtupendous ſyſtems as they fly; i 
Not matter only, each, its beings aſſign'd, 

N Of human, ſpiritual, or angelic kind, 1 

: | Thoſe, rapt in bliſs, perform thy ſov' "gs will 

; Theſe, candidates for higher honours till, 

| | If forfeit that, by ſelf· perverſion free, 

Or them, ſecur'd by firm fidelity. 
; Thy love, with glories bright, the victor crowns, 
ö Juſtice, the rebel, lays beneath thy frowns! 

4 While ſhouting ſkies applaud thy righteous ways, 
And ou y triumph in rewarding grace. 


Scarce to o attend thy all-creating coll, 
Roſe out of chaos this terreſtrial ball, 


With 


22 
With animate, and vegetative frau ght, 
And man, its lord, by noble wiſdom taught: 
Serene and placid were his circling hours, 
And Eden yielded her delicious bowers. 
| The glorious work from ev'ry evil free, 
Was ſentenc'd good, and wholly worthy thee: 
But prime æthereals left their domes of light, 
Became obnoxious in thy holy ſight ; 
Aſſuming undeputed thrones, were driven, 
And hurl'd from off the argent plains of heaven: 
Hence, malice dire, and horrid pride began, 
And envy, fraught with ſnares to happy man. 
Ah! too ſucceſsful was the wily foe, | 
Man liſten'd! ſinn'd! and let his glory go! 
Brought down Heaven's ire, with all its meagre train, | 
Off fell diſeaſe, mortality and pain. 
Forbear, my muſe, Urania draw a veil, 
Oc drop a tear o'er the diſaſtrous tale. 


Bor O! what projects from this ſcene took birth, 
What good to man, what peace to abject earth, - 
Ve heavens reſound in everlaſting ſtrains, 28 
And let it ring through your eternal plains, 
i | 9 5 1 


[- 23 1 
That he who guides the ſtars their azure way, 
Who opes and ſhuts, the circling eye of day, 
Who feeds with liquid light, yon blazing ſun, 
And tells each planet, where his courſe to run, 


Should meekly leave celeſtial powers and thrones, 


To ranſom earth's deprav'd, perverted ſons. 


Nor a redeem'd From gracious purpoſe void, 
Was not Heaven's boa but by ſelf-will deſtroy'd ; ; 
Which makes more deadly, nature's fatal wound, 5 
While deaf their ears, to ſweet ſalvation's ſound 15 
He is their light, but they that light obſcure, 


And pain and darkneſs to themſelves procure, 


Max perverted, ſinn'd, offended Godhead flew, 
And Judgment paſs'd on man, moſt juſtly due; 
Yet mix'd with mercy ! O that morning ray, 
Bright harbinger of more effulgent day! \ 1 
To emblazen this, What other lights have flam'd, 
In various climes; Pagan or Jewiſh nam d! 17 
What temples rear'd ? What hecatombs have bled? . 
What ſigns ſtupendous o'er the nations ſpread? 3 


Nature revers'd! immortal chiefs at war! 


Hell 15 85 dragg d, by Heaven' s triumphal car. 
Wen 


OW 
| Wat lol the clouds diſſolve, the ſhadows flee; 
| Now walks the Sun“ in peerleſs majeſty. 
The glories bright, through all th' horizon gleam, 
Diffuſing light and life with healing beam; 


The favour'd nations drink the golden ray, 
Say, till Jewiſh night's immers'd in Chriſtian day. 


INFINITE Glory ſtain'd by man's ; offence, 
A ranſom claim'd from more than 1 innocence. 
: Immenſity himſelf muſt ſatisfy, 
Or the poor culprit muſt for ever die: 
O cruel truth, how hard to be receiv'd | ? 
Ah! how repugnant to a modern creed. 


l  — Serr-niav'D, erſt eeleſtials fell by pride, 

7 Man- s virtue fail'd; not unaſſail'd, untry'd d. 

- Pure ſanctity to thoſe, no pity knew, 

F But fires abyſmal were aſſign'd their due. 

| ö Heaven leſs ſevere with man, permits th' abodes; 
Of balmy bliſs, the reſidence of gods, 

i bk An arbiter to yield: there offer d One, 

A co-eternal Power, on equal throne : | 

N | * Our Lord's incarnation. 

] + The opinion of Divines in general. 

| | :  Replete 


0:35 1 
Replete with love, with ſov'reign grace replete, _ 
To make two jarring foes 1n concord meet; 
Juſtice unlax'd, with his ſtotm gath'ring eyes, 
And placid Mercy, darling of the ſkies, 
By aſſuming human nature's mortal robe, 
Prime habitant of this ſublunary globe: 
His life, a tranſc ript of the ſacred code, . 
His death, for man, an offering to God; 
Impartial Juſtice, now remits his frown, 


And Mere y reigns triumphant on the throne, 


5887 1 your r checks with tears, ye Gong of light j 
And triumph in your day, ye pow” rs of night: 

This hour moſt awful, by the fates decreed, 

To quench that Orb, and hell perform the deed: 
For lo high tempeſts riſe, fierce meteors roll, 
Dread ſhakes the earth, from Indus, to the pole: 2 
Loud peals of thunder rend the liquid air, 

And blazing comets through the æther glare; ; 
Above, around, the livid light” nings play, 

And horror ſhuts the pearly gates of day; : 


Deep caverns yawning, iſſue hideous powers, 25 


And hell exhauſts her magazine of ſtores: : 
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When all oerwhelm'd, th- immortal paſſi ve God, 
Declines, and ſinks in groans, and tears, and blood, 


Won ru, more than adequate was given for man, 
That he his prior glories might regain. 
That blood divine, atonement ample made, 
That grand aſcent, a boundleſs good diſplay'd ; 
Then fatal wounds to death and hell were giv'n, 
And man reſtyl'd, immortal child of Heaven, 


1A off, in chorus full, ye hymning choity 
To lays tranſcendent, every band aſpire; 
Wake ev'ry melting clear harmonious ſtrain, 
And ardorous glow to ſwell the pleaſing vein. 
| Heroſe! he roſe ! he left his maſly bed, 
Death, and his ghaſtly terrors, captive 1 
Throw ope your golden doors, ye e c domes, 
Behold this Hero! with ſal vation comes; 
Bid your triumphal arches nobly riſe, 
And rear his trophies to your limpid ſkies: 5 
With amaranthine flowers your pavements firew, 
And wreaths immortal place upon his brow ; _ 
V hoſe matchleſs love, arm'd with ſtupendous power, 


Took wing and roſe, to ſet in 1 blood no more. 
REKIN DLED 


£.-27. 1. 

| REKINDLED in the ſkies, though quench'd below, 1 

This Glory ſelf-illumin'd, did beſtow 

A thouſand leſſer ſuns, which lent their ſpheres, 

To this dark globe, this dreary vale of tears. 

Some ſet in calm ſereneſt evening mild, 

Others put out, ere half their day fulfill'd; 

Not for their own deſert, vapours malign, 

By hell exhal'd, o erwhelm' d their orbs divine. 

Vet ere extinct, by bleſt inſtruction giv'n, 
They drop a lamp new lighted by Heaven. 
Ve ſacred volumes hail, with wiſdom fraught; 
And penn'd by man, as inſpiration taught. 

O ſxeetly lead me to thoſe bright abodes, 

Where men familiar converſe held with Gods; 
Where op' ning heav'ns diſplay'd to mortal ſight, 
Deſcending chrones, and ſeraphs rob'd with light, 
I read, I'm charm'd, my eager fancy roves 

77 Through blooming bow” rs, and Eden's happy groves; 5 
Joins the primeval couple in their ſongs, : 
Ti harmonious meaſures of their ſinleſs tongues ; 3 ; 
Inhales the odours of the balmy breeze, 

And plucks heſperian fruitage off the trees: 


| O'crhears the muſic of the neighb'ring hill, 
And nectar quaffs from yonder purling rill, 


Bows 


Bows to cherubic guardians as they pals, 


And courts ſoft ſlumbers on the downy graſs 3 3. 
Lull'd by the ſweet congratulating airs, 
The melody of heaven, and all her ſpheres; 
By you ] trace, what time th' Almighty Cauſe, 
Subjected matter to its various laws : | 
How modell'd duſt, by his amazing plan, 
His Spirit breath d, and nam'd the creature, man. 
| How inundations whelm'da guilty world ! 
How quenchleſs fires were on doom'd cities hurl'd © 
How ſeas divided while the ranſom'd paſs'd |! 5 
How Iſrael's ſons did food ethereal taſte ! 
How God himſelf, i in majeſty came down! 
And proud Sinai made his humble throne | | 
How whirling planets ſtood, man's voice to hear! 2. 
— How ſwift wing'd time was ſtopt i in full career | 
With all your moving lectures to mankind, 
How ſtrong they ſtrike on my aftoniſh'd mind. 
5 My greatly favour'd ſoul, with willing hands, 
Submits her powers to your divine commands: 
With trembling reads, what ſtormy treaſur'd ſkies,, | 
Impendant hang, o'er thoſe that you deſpiſe ; FE 
While heavenly muſic thrills her tender Fun Z 


At your ſweet melting evangelic trains. 


E 39.] 
VE anti- bible ſots, how you give proof, 
That ſacred wiſdom you have given up, 1 55 
As quite unmeet the leſſons of her ſchodls, 


Grown up from dwarfiſh, to gigantiſh fools. 


Can all the ſtores of heathen eloquence, 


Produce ſuch nervous, and immortal ſenſe? 
Can ſuch pure gold be dug from Grecian mines, 
As that which glows in thoſe prophetic lines? 
Hath your chaotic ſyſtem any ſun ? 

Or doth that taper give a ſolar noon ? 

Your ignis-fatuus only leads aſtray, 

Our burning Lamp guides to eternal day : 
Bright æras of full bliſs belong to ours ; 

A dreadful whirpool ſhuts the ſcene of yours. 


Ma made! manruin'd! and loſt man reſtor'd ? 
His freedom bought by nature's ſov'reign Lord. 

A gracious edict paſsd the empyreal ſeal, 
Confirm'd decree! that man's Heaven's fav rite ſtill, 
Le bleſt, ye heard it ratified above; 3 

Le heard, and bow d to ſuch ſtupendous Lovel . 

The glorious news through your wide regions flew, 


And tears of flowing) joy they brought from you. 
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| And for ſalvation reſts upon his word: 


AST 
Ah! little do we think i in this dark cell, 
What zeal for man in angel boſoms dwell: | 


Ir man is wiſe to know his dire diſeaſe, 
And leaving hoſtile meaſures, ſues for peace ; 


Throws off the tyranny of treach'rous powers, 


And owns him Lord, whom Gabriel pure adores; 


Paying allegiance due to his high throne,. 


And firm affiance reſts, on him alone! 
A charter new obtains from peaceful ſkies, . 


And magazines well fraught with rich ſupplies ;. 


Nor needs he fear old hell, with all her ſtorms, 
Nor ghaſtly death, with all his dreary forms. 


YE troublers of our land, with argument, 


On faith and creeds, your time how fruitleſs ſpent ; 


Your language on thoſe themes, how dull and ſtale,. 


I'm quite grown weary of the thread-bare tale. 


That man has taith, whatever be his name, 


That humbly owns his poverty and ſhame z. 


Yet boldly pleads before a throne of grace, 


The value of a JESUs' RIGHTEOUSNESS 3 


Receives him, as his Prophet, Prieſt, and Lord, 


Whoſe 


1 
Whoſe humble love, and active faith, endures 
„Till death, th” immortal mind's releaſe procures. 


WHATEVER mortals think of ſuch a one, 
Archangels almoſt envy him his throne : 

His rich reverſion ſee, the glorious meed, | 

And princely honours, that his toils ſucceed. 
Earth's ſottiſn natives, ſee a worm, or mole, 1281 
Sublimer ſpirits, view a heav'n aſpiring ſoul: 

| Thoſe judge his life a ſcene of miſery, 

_ Thele, his deftin'd' path, to immortality ! 
They tune their golden harps, and ſweetly raiſe, 1 5 
Immortal anthems, to their Sov? reign 8 praiſe; * 

_ While echos from th” eternal hills reſound, 

« The dead's alive again! the loſt is found !”” 
Over the man, who thinks above the crowd 
That nobly lives to virtue, and to God. 


YE ſmiling heavens droop, ſhrink back thou hs 5 
While o'er his griefs my penſive numbers run; 
For two united powers, with malice fell, 

This world capricious, and malignant hell, 


ce all their arts, and blackeſt ſchemes deviſe; 


To fink his My new freighted by the ſkies : 


Awhile 


1 32 J 
Awhile he plies on calm and open ſeas, 


Sailing before a ſweet favonian breeze: 


Now (ſwell the waves, impetuous billows roll, 


And clouds infernal overſhade the pole; 

His guide ſtar loſt, he darkly plows the main, 

And veers, and toils, but ſeems to toil in yain. 

If not good anchor hold, his courage fails, 

And midnight horror o'er his mind prevails ! 

Perhaps on Scylla's dreadful rock, he wrecks, 
Where guſhing cat*raCts, his lame veſlel breaks ; 
Or dire Charybdis's yawning cavern ſounds, 
Sinks down ingulf d, with ſhrieks, and dying groans. 


Ir theſe eſcap'd, the world with circean lore, 
Diſplays the good from heaps of ſhining ore; 
Bids the gay trifles all his powers beguile, 
And ſeize his ſoul with facinating ſmile. | 

„ Behold, ſays ſhe, fair fortune's happy child, 
Baſking in golden ſuns, ſecure, untoil'd! 

See where he rolls his gilded car along, 

And with his ſplendour | ſets agape the throng! 
Sweet ſilver trumpet, fame proclaims his power, 
And bids the cu be minion gay adore : 


” 


＋ 1 1 


See, all obſequious to his dread command; 
Watching the motions of his head or hand 
He ſmiles, and heaven ſits upon his eyes 3 17 5 


He frowns, and eee robes the Weis ſkies, 7 £3 


Dorn beauty lure? obtain in \ that fair” 8 arms, 
A Cleopatra's, or an Hellen's charms; 
In ſilken pleaſures, loſe thy every ſenſe, 
The gods invite thee, fear no conſequence. 25 
Ah, why doth nature prompt the tender ſigh? S 
But for its ardent claim to gratify. 
Fools diſtant keep, incapable to taſte, 
1 85 extatie fweetneſs of the rich repaſt. 


Is vine thy choice? then toſs the flowing bowl, 
And with its virtues chear thy grateful foul. 
To Bacchus dedicate thy jovial hours, 

O let the purple god command thy powers In 

Tis his ſubſtantial comforts to beſtow, 
And make dull care forget its toils below.“ 1il. 


So ſings the world; nor doth ſhe ſing in vain, 99 
Myriads their freedom barter for a chain: 


Unlike 


[34] 


Unlike Ulyſſes, ope their ports of wund, 
And let the Siren ſtrains their ſenſe confound. 
Lull'd by the melting airs, their fancy feeds 

On golden dreams, and wealth procuring deeds ; 
Or on Clauſina's boſom, courts repoſes, : 

With balmy zephyrs fann'd, and breath, of roſes. 
Tf life's corroding ſorrows to deſtroy, 

Quaffing oblivion with che jolly boy. 

There lives a quondam follower of the Lamb, 
On yonder ſpot, & while J conceal his name. 

His well inſtructed ſoul with meekneſs pure, 
Could for celeſtials, griefs and plaints endure: 
To danger brave, to low incitements blind, | 
Nor bluſh'd to own his gracious God was kind; 
If ſorrow preſs'd his friend, it, was his care, 
To footh his ſighs, and wipe the falling tear. 4 
He greatly labour'd to his neighbour's good, 
The naked ſhar'd his garb, the ſtarv'd his food: 
Dull ignorance was taught, the blind were led, 
And thouſands pour'd their bleſſings on his head. 
* Alluding to Ulyſſes, Roping the ears of his com- 


panions with 1 Wax, whey: he muſt fail by Scylla and 
ene. | 
* Manchefer. 


To 5 His 


1E 


Hits ſimple talent being thus emprov'd, d, 


By works to men, and hol y zeal to God, 

A providence propitious and _ 

Upon his ſeculars began to ſhi ne: 
Goodneſs firſt gives, and then the gift rewards, 
If the receiver's worth meet its awards: 
One well us'd blefling, makes that W two, 
And many mercies numbers from: a few: 

80 ſpeaketh holy writ, and common ſenſe, 
In 255 of ns n and inſolence. 


Bur with : a deep fetch'd ich o'er human ſtreagth, 
oo heſe notes to tragic, muſt be chang'd at length: 5 
As yon ſweet ſongſter chatmer of the grove, 

Now pours his ſoul in melody of love: 

If loſt his mate, aſſumes a mournful lay, 

And warbles ſadneſs, as he bends the ſpray; 

So muſt the Muſe, though wanting of his Kill, 

T? incite the ear, her ſong with ſadneſs fl. 85 


Commence, N Ow! from 2 dae, 
Vet ſtood his virtue firm, though not untry'd. 

A thouſand double told came flowing i in, 

Then did declenſion of his zeal begin. 


1 36 I 

No more, thoſe ſweet emotions of the mind, 
That zeal for God, and love to all mankind. 
The deity within, now felt no pain, 
From what of late i it would with cauſe diſdain 3 
Thoſe pious aſpirations wing'd with hope, | 
That heav'nly intercourſe began to drop: 
Leſs frequent, viſits to ſupernal powers, 

As quite intruſive on his buſy hours: 

This did to God appear, whoſe piercing ej e, 
Doth all the ſecret thoughts of man deſcry. 


Vet no leſs ardor, by the world was ſeen, 


In works of righteouſneſs, to God and men; 
Still in the circle of his active ſphere, 
Virtue gave er ſhe had a 8 there. 


Tor men witn Oli intelleQuals bleſs'd, 
And with thoſe parts of piety poſſeſs d; 5 
Who view themſelyes as ſtewards to their Lord, | 
And ufc as his, the wealth he doth afford. | 
Crown'd with celeſtial roſes, aMuence comes, 
An helper of diſtreſs, with pride aſſumes : 3 
Firſt, takes i in father, mother, brother, friends, ; 
Then to her neighbours needful ſervice lends. 


Extends 
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Extends as far as wants, her pity claim, 


Or Heavendeigns to feed the ſacred flame. 


War wonder then, if wealth's to moſt deny d, 
When the bright jewel would be miſapply'd? : 
Wy Contracted minds, its noble ends deſtroy, 
And riches make the ſtab of ev'ry joy 3 3 
| Aſſuming that low arrogating tone, 
Can't I my pleaſure uſe, with what's my e own i” 
Thou fool, that wealth chou dream'ſt entirely thine, 
Though made chy ſacred charge, i is his, i is mine, 
Is yonder cripple's, halting o'er the plain, 8 
Or that blind beggar's, with his dog and chein; 8 
Heaven lent it for impartial general uſe, | 55 
That noble means might laſting good produce: : 
The agent thou, the ſovereign owner Thy + 8 
Expects in this thy firm fidelity; e 
The honeſt poor, are his invited gueſts, | 
Which if OT conteran GA are his beheſts, 7 


Bor to my tall. One inch hore the ground, 
This mortal rais*d, and Mercy ſmiling round. 


A thouſand was with moderation __ 
But tens of thouſands all religion drown! 3 


W p 7 . 
7 * „ 
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As metamorphos d, to the world appears, 

And rarely wipes the wretched orphan's tears; 
Seldom the widow, or the fatherleſs, 

From him obtain the long ſought for redreſs : 

Immers'd in weighty cares, at home, abroad, 
Small leiſure now for charity or God; 
0 Buildings, and mighty things, emptoy each hour, 

And pavements rattle with his coach and four. 
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Nor only indigence her patron loſt, iT 
But to the church, he yielded up the ghoſt: 
Seated aloft, amid the golden rays, 

Emiſſive from ſuch mighty grandeur's blaze; 
| His own rais'd, fix'd, and ſplendid eminence, 
And rob'd ſublimely with ſclf-conſequence, 
How can he ſtoop to deſpicable things, 

To the low ſubjects that religion brings? ? 

Grand domes are for him rear'd, with my proud, 

But flighted is the temple of his God! | 
No more he waters plants of ee 
Nor old aſſociates meets with former face | 
Ev*n. Providence, with all i its kindly laws, 
1 He doubts, and nearly this concluſion draws : 


TS} 


His wealth by chance, or application brought, 8 
And not what God hath i in t his favour wrought.” 2 


Ye ſages of our r day; with knowledge Wa 
Of men and things, by long experience taught, 
Can that man's uſe of wealth be juſtify'd, 
Who ſeeks to have his paſſions gratify'd ? 

Hath he improv'd the talent kindly given, 

In gratitude to all indulgent Heaven * 

Or rather is not he, ye fathers, ay, 

An awful inſtance of apoltacy F>. 


| Sous feraph, lend your genius, 6 I paint, | 
| What wants your ſki}, a perſevering | ſaint: 
The man, who to life's cloſe, walks virtue s road, 
And nobly lives, yea, dares to die for God ; 
True, as the fam'd Penelope of yore, 

When left her warlike lord his native ore, 
To lay dread ſiege to proud i imperious Troy, 
Nor ſtay d the hero for his lovely boy. * 

All- prudent dame, by various lovers woo d 

Se all their threats and a their tears 5 withſtood 


: * aki. | : | 


15 40 3 
1 F Behold, 175 ſhe, this filken taſk aign'd, 
6 q ; N 1 wing the leaden hours, relax the mind; 
| a If this fullfill', ere my Urte comes, 
Ci To be a bride the deſtitute aſſumes,” ba 
Their patience gain'd, her curious web to weare, 
Th' amuſing toil the irkſome hours deceive; 
But what her hands perform at wakeful noon, 
By pious fraud, at” mini ght i is undone. 
Mean while, the ambient air is balm'd with ſighs, 
And Jove's great ear is pier re'd with ardent cries ; 
Je Heavens, hear my pray'r, O deign to take, 
5 My life away, or ſend Ulyſles back. 
Fun twenty times, hath the ſun” s car gone round, 
Since e'er he trode on Ichaceen ground. 
Ah! muſt he drop by ſome fell trojan's ſword, 
ZE Or yonder ſeas o'erwhelm my deareſt lord, et 
W ile hapleſs I, muſt be reluctant led, 

0 worſe than death, partake a ſtranger 8 bed 3 
Te laging winds, 0 mend your tardy pace, 
Reſtore the huſband to the wife s embrace; 

ll, _Ulyſles come, or [ deſpair and „ 
1 „ wept, the pray'd, and Heaven heard her cry, 
= Gave back her huſband to her willing arms ! 


To feaſt triumphant c on bri ght virtue's charms. 


ALE | 


wn 
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ALIKE the vet” ran, in the chriſtian wars, | 


| How to ſecure the field employs his cares: 
Arm'd cap- a- pie, with panoply heaven wrought, 
And for his uſe from her great armory brought. 
Nor need I ſing his foes imperial thrones, 
High potentates ; erſt glory's prior ſons ; 
Sublime in air they ſit at grand divan, 
And rule this ſpot now tenanted by man; 
The golden plate, emblazon'd with the creſt, 
Of Judah's Lion, fits his dauntleſs, breaſt, 
And buckled on his unrelaxing loins, 
| Truth's ſtable belt, that worth and proweſs joins : 2 
With brazen greaves his willing feet are ſhod, 
Defenſive arm'd to walk the dangerous road 
While with his hand with poliſh bright is hats, 
Dazzling the ſun the dart repelling ſhield. 
The filver helmet on his head is plac'd, 
Its ſurface with a Jeſu's portrait grac'd. | 
Equipp'd, he wields th' æthereal teinper” d Ford, | 
And dominations conquers by the word! 
 Whilebrilliant kept the whole, by ardent prayer, . 
amen ever x wakeful care. Nr Lon 


| YE | 


[42 ] 
Ye deiſts, gi with all your ſhare of pride, 

As fools, our Bible-advocates deride: 
Ah, you're the men, and wiſdom with you dies, 

While the bright goddeſs from our temple flies. 
Reaſon's undoubted ſons, I give you praiſe, 

Vour ethic creeds, the glory of our days. 

Dwindle thou chriſtian ſtar | exhauſt i in air, 

Thy little rays, a ſun, a ſun, reigns here. 
1 humbly. crave your pardon while I ſing, 

At this poor head, ah ! why the Bible fling ? R 

1 only to you ſhew'd its letter'd back, 

Its ample margin, and its covers black, 

Muſt then, the muſe for this be 4 to hell? 
| Be chain'd with Ixion to the W wheel? 


33 0 but with 6 ſcull, apa "SIE W 

Muſt I be chaſtiz d by theſe templars * too ? 

Ve ſilken gods! before your ſhrine I fall, 
Confeſs your knowledge wonderful to all. Th Ty 

7 Blockheads, but pigmies into learning grow, | 

And from but links, little can boſtow ; ; 
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But your urge fouls, drink in thy i interior ray, 


And you the bacons of our goſpel day, 
Forgive me, if diſcordiant to your ſtrains, 
I fang of prayer and melancholly pains, 

As gratitude to Heaven's approv d return, 

The writer's wild-fire did his judgment burn; 3 E 
Or ſtumbling on poor James' s legal __ | 
He took the letter for the grace of God! 

Since at your bar, the offending culprit ſtands, 
For ſinging obedience to divine COMNANGS 3 i 

; Inſtead of cruel ſcourge, ſoft ſentence find, 


« The man's a fool, ah ! he's to goſpel blind. 


Nor only prayer, and holy wafted ſighs, 
Alone with God, as th abject proſtrate lies. 
But means notorious — Thee, firſt let me name, 
5 Convention bright, ſtar of immortal flame, ; 2 955 
Whoſe lamp was kindled by th Incarnate Son ! * 
And burns inceſſantly before the throne ; oh FR 
Though leſs refulgent this, than that above, 5 
Vet both the offspring of Almighty Love. 7 oo 
There glory pours the full zthereal day ; 3 
Here mercy ſhines with leſs majeſtic ray; 1 


Vet 


l 
Yet ſuch as all ranſom'd ſouls allure, 
And lifts from matter groſs, the ſpirit pure. 
How ſhall I, Salem, ſing thy temple's fill'd, 
Thoſe holy domes for adoration mild, 
Where crowds of living members daily wait, 
To pour their incenſe at thy pearly gate; 


While angels breathe the aromatic air, 
And God, in humbled majeſty is there. 


TEE, next I ſing, ſweet ſpiritual repaſt, 
Unmeet the firſt- born ſeraph to thy taſte : 
Yet oh! by ſottiſh mortals how deſpis'd, 
Though thy bleſt viands Heaven himſelf devis 'd, : 

Previous to dying groans, and ſtreaming blood, 
And all the wounds, and ſcourges of a God; 
A God incarnate in the hands of men, 
To be deliver'd o er to death and pain: 
| FT he Saviour ſaid, < &« This my body i is, 
Take, eat, in foretaſte of perpetual bliſs! 0 
And this my blood 0 drink the vital "I 
This balmy cordial will your ſouls redeem ! 2 
The laſt ſoft whiſper of a parent dear, 


With fate ing accent, and with flowing tear, m 


—  -- _ — =- = > - we i 


[ST 

Thou would'ſt with grateful ſoul for ever note, 

On thy firm mem Ty, as with adamant wrote; 

Unleſs thy heart was hard, and callous grown, | RY 

As Norway's ice, or as an agate ſtone, 

And wilt thou man, refuſe thine ear to lend, # 

To this, the language of thy greateſt friend? 

More great, more dear, than all the ties below, 

Than mortal pen can paint, or angel know: - 

A God, a Friend, compoſe the glorious name, 

Of that once tortur'd agonizing Lamb! — 

O dignity ſublime, for man too high, 

O wond'rous condeſcenſion of the ſky: 

Saints feed, ſaints live, on more en bod. 

A Jeſu's body, and a Jeſu's blood! 

Raphael, with holy rapture views the feaſt, 

And breathes a wiſh to be a favour'd ai 

While the angelic choris their muſic bring, 

To celebrate the banquet of their King: 

| Methinks, I hear their ſweet melodious lyres, 

They charm my ſoul, and feed her holy fires. 

My guardian angels, hear the vows I _ 5 
Neglect your charge, if I this feaſt forſake; | 

Conſign me o'er to ſome leſs watchful care, 

If I, to frequent ets rites forbear. 5a Wy 

Tur, 


* 


15 46 7 
Tuzs,! laſt I ſing, immortal charity, 
Daughter: and fav'rite of the Deity. | 
By our low dialed vhatever term d, 
Benevolence, or holy kindneſs nam d. 
Cold nature kindled to ſeraphic love, 0 


>» „ mw 


Or mercy dropp'd from bliſsful dime bow; Th 
Celeſtial plant, in what luxurious ſoil, = 
Doſt thou with balmy fragrance deign to. ſmile. 
Breathing thy ſweets in yonder regal blaze, 


1 
1 
| 4 1 
Or beauties opening to a primate's rays; 1 1 \ 
Shining in goldenlegacies beſtow'd, 19 
In barter for the mercy of a God? N 
Or patroneſs of ſeminaries. given, 445463 Ml « 
To lecture youth, and nurſe the mind | for Heaven? | ( 
- Mart AE's hard mould 1 blend by = y a art, „ f 
And grateful tempers blooming at the heart, 
Brought from opaque to day, the human mind, 
Finds all her moral pow'rs and parts refin'd! 
Aſſociate now, for more than mortal ſkies, 
|  Dove-like with azure wings the cherub flies, 
And takes his throne, while from his downy plumes, 
Ambroſia drops, and odorous perfumes, _ 


TP 
The ſoul firſt makes to Heaven her _ mo; | 

And with a kindly glow inceſſant burns: * 
And this her motto, Thou, O Love divine! 
Firſt mov d'ſt to ardour this cold heart of FA Le 


NexrT her prime cauſe, partake the ſocial fire, 


Thoſe vital ſparks reſtruck by the ſame Sire, 
Though fugitives of tranſitory time, N 
They lighten for an hour this lower clime; 
Yet all one eſſence, ſhe pervades the whole, 
And her great kindred claims from pole to bole; 1 
Jointly they one eternal ſource proclaim, = 
One faith, in one Redeemer's glorious name; 
One holy unction, dropp'd from heav'n Fang 
And one grand title to eternal Love; 

So ſtrong the cement, and ſo firm the 85 
The tears of one extort a general ſigh ; 

Yea, if a Peter's into priſon thrown, | 

The church inceſſant prays before the throne : 


O harmony divine! how worthy men | 

Ah why, O earth, wilt thou oppoſe its reign ? 
Doth there in all thy dreary climes, O hell, 
Such ſympathy, ſuch holy union dwell ? 


, 
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With all her pow' rs, her native country loves. 
Under auſpicious George, ſhe boaſts her weal, 


As noble Pitt, & enjoys fair Albion's ſmile, 
Or as mine loves the happy iſle. 


— 
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Nox leſs a patriot, than a chriſtian proves, 


And with herblood, would the great witneſs ſeal. 


* The preſent premier, Mr. Pitt, whoſe character, 
as an able min iter, is Sabie. 


+ The Marui f os 3 for his public 


vort h, and private virtues; in the neighbour hood ef | 
whoſe chief country reſidence, Trentham, in Staſi: 
Shire, the author was bern. 
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A greater theme be mine — Sn heavenly Fire, 


O more, ye ſounding titles, now no more, 


Ye empty honours, which the vain adore; : 
With ſacred rays, thy ſupplant fon inſpire. 9 


Jesvs, let gaming Gabriel's bow the knee, | 
Before the wiſdom of the Deity. 2 | 
Lre blazing ſyſtems march'd their azure * 


Or ſuns to bord'ring worlds beſtow d the day; 1 


Ere Cynthia rode ſublime with milder light, 
And whirl'd her filver orb acroſs the night: 


Ere yon expanſe with ſtarry brilliants e d, 


Or from its ſource, created beauty flow'd: 
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Ere blooming verdure rob'd the ſmiling lawns, 


9 — —— — —üää e —— — mY 


Ere fair archangel try'd his tuneful tongue, 


Or downs æthereal echo'd to his ſong; 


Or burning ſeraph caught th'extatic fire; 
He in the Godhead reign'd ! 1 nor was there known, 
Alas, Jour claims are vanity, at moſt. 


Of bright ſalvation's long expected day. 

+ Ye favour'd climes, its grateful ſteps invite, 

And bid your kingdoms drink the golden light. 
O'er ev'ry realm it gl-ams, great Salem, ſee, 


A richer glory burſting upon thee. 


And thou, O Afric, clap thy ſable hands. 
| O pour th' applauſe, ye empires, now Ne 


And with your voices ſhake the pearly ſkies, 


1 50 ] 


Or bore the hilly copſe its ſportive fawns : 


Ere lovely cherub ſtruck his chryſtal lyre, 


Ere hoſts celeſtial, hallelujahs pour'd, 


Or hymn'd creation's great omnific Lord, 


By vaſt eternity, a prior throne. 


Can you, ye proud, ſuch ancient ſplendours boaſt H 


SHOUT all ye nations, at the dawning ray, 


Rejoice, ye diſtant iſles, and gentile lands, 


Fox 


„ 

Fox lo, th ed Jeſus breaks the clouds, 
And ſhines reſplendent” as the God of gods : 
Diffuſive wide th enliv? aing radiance. ſtreams, 
Imparting free, his falutary beams. 

Death flies before him with his ghaſtly train, 
And error ſhuns his truth diſplaying reign. 
Divinely heal'd, the blind purſue their way, 
Their eye-lids ope, and cate immortal day. 


WAT yjine t the ſons of Jicob heard and 655 
Promulg'd from Oreb, Heaven $ tremendous law.. 
H ich. Deity awhile forſook his throne,. | 
To make to man bis awful counſels known: | 
Cherubic legions drew th” omniſcient form, 
With tenfold the rapidity of ſtorm, 

Down fields of ther whirl'd th” imperial « car, 
Which ſhook” the centre of the morning-ſtar, | 


And ſtruck aghaſt the ſun, made Saturn reel, 
And ſtrange commotion through his fabric feel.. 


To Sinai's top, th Almighty bends his way, 
Phænomenons terrific mark the day, 
And fiercely driving, thunderbolts declare, 


They form th att of _— War; 
| Beneath: 


. 1462 
Beneath the torrid light nings, nature. ſwelts,. 


And earth as ſteel, in glowing furnace melts : '# 

Old ocean foams, and furiouſly recoils, 

And wets the clouds with tumult as he boils. 

The mountain bow'd, the mountain felt her God, 

And quak'd, as he her verd'rous ſurface trode : ; 

Convuls'd with throes, ſhe never knew before, 1 

She bellow'd Ætna- $ ſubterraneous roar, 

And iſſu'd livid flames, whoſe forky ſpires, 

--High mingled meteors of #thereal fires ; 

Dire claſh of blaze ta blaze, a burning ene, 

The defart ſeem'd, and man appall'd therein, 

Th h' archangel trump, by ſeraph winded ſtrong, 

Low roll'd its clangour deafening along; 5 {i 

Reſponſe aſtounding to the noiſe on high, ; - ak 
The rattl'ing cannon of the cleaving ſky; . 1 

While midnight wrapt the law diſpenſing God, 1 

Thunder d his edicts awfully and Joud, . | 5 


Tuvus cloath'd with heavy gloom th? old cov'nant 
Breathing red fire, a ſure devouring flame, came, 


And threat' ning poor delinquents with a ſtorm, . 


Of deathleſs plagues, in every horrid form : ENS; 
But 


E 
But Jeſus, man's bleſt expiator, nor, 3:8 
In Sinai's lucid cloud; th effulgent bow; 
In golden ſhowers deſcended from above, 
Array'd with all the ſmiles of heavenly love. 
Hark! gladden'd ſeraphs his appearance hail, - 
And ſhout th'event as they through æther ſail. - 
See, ſeas of ſolar day, more rapid flow, | 
And conſtellations ſhed a brighter glow. - 
See, lovelier ure robe tho expanſive ſky; 
And ſable clouds are filver'd as they fly. 
See, ranfom'd empires all their glories bring, 
And lay them at the footſtool of their King ! 
With aſpect raviſhing, and brows ſerene, 
And all th engaging virtues on his mien 1 
His preſence yields a blooming paradiſe, 
And opens champaigns of immortal joys; _ 
Where plants ambroſial give a rich perfume, 
And flowers of amarinth, to pleaſe, aſſume. 


 ArovaLy maidon either hand is plac'd, 
With all the beauty of celeſtials grac d; 

This ſtands in-maj eſty's auguſt deport, 

And round her orb, veracity is wrote; DE 
ST. Re 


1 E I 
Unſullied ſplendours on her head deſcend, 
And duteous cherubs on her ſtate attend; 85 
Sublime, her hands the holy records bear, 

While wave the lillied veſtments in the air: 
«« O ye, ſhe ſings, who late in bliſs fat high, 
As princely regents of this lower ſky ; 

Ah, ſoon you left your pure delicious ſpheres, 
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And barter'd Eden for a vale of tears; 

Enſlav'd and ſold, with indigence replete, 

Your diadems laid at your opponents feet. 
None can you ſafely re-enthrone, but Him 
Who humbled Godhead, mortals to redeem ; 

Who broke the bars which pard'ning love confin'd,. 
And let the floods of mercy on mankind. 

A price ineffable he paid with blood, ; 
The blood of Deity! the blood of God! * 

To ſave you, bleeding hecatombs are vain! 

Behold the Lamb! on Calv'ry's ſummit lain 

For jubilant epochs, look to him alone, 
| Reft all your hopes upon th' Incarnate Throne! 
And ardent glow, with all the fire of love, 


That he, your adorations may approve z. 


* As xs. 28. 


So. 


E 
So ſhall I you, my charge to grace reſign, 


T' obtain her lore, and benefits divine. 


HxRRE ended truth, and ſhook her ſilver curls, 
And th' holy banner of her Prince unfurls E- 
Meanwhile th' other attendant dame aroſe, 
Bright as Aurora, with her virgin hues. 


Here, charms eternal raviſh and delight, 


1 Which nobleſt paſſions kindle and excite; 


Where e' er ſhe moves, her majeſty diſplays, 
A pomp of radiance, and a burſt of blaze; 

Her ſtate æthereal, wond' ring ſeraphs drew, 
Who gaz d and lov'd, as they around her flew. 
= Pure roſes from paradiſiacal bowers, 

And all the prime of heaven's unwith'ring flowers, 
By bleſt angelics twin'd, , compoſe her wreath, 
While holds her breaſt, the grand archives of faith. 
dee know her, by her beauteous rays, 
And rial muſic warbles, « this is grace!“ 

At length, ſhe lifts her hand with ſweet demean, 
And thus harangues with attitude ſerene: 

40 ye, by Truth's ſupernal wiſdom told, 

Of glories loſt by peccant man of old : 


97 
Ah, ſad th' exchange which human folly made, 
Salvation's ſun-ſhine for a ſtygian ſhade; 
No ſingle bane, millions the error hurl'd,. 
From climes immortal to a wretched world: 
© know your lapſe, and bid your ſorrows flow, 
With all the pathos of repentant woe: 
Yet not as void of hope, for Jeſus reigns, 
Almighty Jeſus, ſov'reignty maintains, 
Oer all the azure fields of bliſs above, 
And iſſues placarts of his dying love. 
Le crouds, impriſon'd i in guilt's iron cell 
| Contiguous to the burning caves of hell; 
Whether y you've been damnation's fierce dragoons; . 
= To plunge the fair where boiling Phlegethon runs. 
Perhaps, you've delug'd realms with oe blood, 
And to the church your butchery purſu'd; 
Or ſuch a name your impious paſſion clothes, 
; As hell deteſts, and ſmoky tophet loathes. 
Conſider him, whoſe love divinely rolls, 
A balmy ocean for your ſpotted ſouls, 
And dive by faith; all go polluted i in, 
But all emerge, As hol 55 pure, and clean: f 
None here, his ſordid hateful vice retains, 


Nor wilheth once, his letters or his chains. 


AWAKE, 6 


1 
AWAKE, ye men, ſupinely ſunk, awake, 
Your moral lumber off this moment ſhake; 


See Sinai there, with her tremendous low” „ 


Fark! tophet iſſues his undying roar | 1 


If down his gloomy deeps, your ſouls are e thrown, 
You'll under fiery billows ever groan; 

Ah, there atoning love will never reach, 
Though modern doctors ſofter tenets preach ; 
Such ſmooth tongu'd rev'rends, ſure are able well, 
To fix a period to the years of hell! 
Elude the ſtorm of ſtorms, to Jeſus come, 

For ev'ry ſize of culprits there i is room. 
Believe, and He will all your foes deſtroy, 
And waft your ſouls to bliſs on rills of joy; 
From dungeons raiſe you to ſeraphic Os, 


| And name you t thi LARGE 8 fav rite ſons.” 


'Tavs the oration clos d, and on her face, 3 
Goodneſs ſeem'd all its native charms t' impreſs. 
Thouſands the godlike eloquenee admir 'd, 

And with its noble energy were fir'd. 


Hence Salem, martyr'd armies ſweetly yields, 


And with her converts glads ſalvation 8 fields. 
Ro Ixsus, 


1 


IJrsus, once more, I'll crown thee with my ſong, | 


Thou haſt my heart, my head, my hands, my tongue. | 
O ſhed thy love, diffuſe. thy fruits abroad, 
Thou faireſt Tree, in th* Eden of our God; 
Beneath thy fragrant branches may I ſit, . 
And in the ſacred umbrage find delight, 
While I thy church provoke, to join my lays, 
In ſinging thy di divine unrivall'd FR. 


Ye virgin ſaints, dear purchaſe of his blood, 

F irſt fruits of his redeeming work to God: | 

To him you owe. your palms, and rubied wreaths, |: 
| Your grand redemption, from the death of deaths! 1 
On ſilver thrones, as you attune the lyre,, | 
And lead majeſtic the ſupernal choir; 
Loet halleluj ahs ſweeteſt ſymphonies meet, 
Let hallelujahs all his love repeat; ; 
Let hallelujahs make his mercy known, 
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Aſcend as heavenly odours to his throne : To 
And ye blood- bought, and waſh' d, of later times, 


From various nations ſprung, in various climes, 


| „ &60 ral pour of hallelujahs j join, 


In one great chorous, deathleſs and divine. 
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BENEVOLENCE. 


HUMBLY INSCRIBED 


To R. 8. Eſquire, of Brijtl 


8 OME heavenly muſs, Urania deign t inſpire, 


{ Enwrap my ſoul with thy celeſtial fire; | 
To pour harmonious meaſures, teach my tongue, 
Till angels liſten to my flowing ſong. 
And thou, O patron, lend a gentle car, 


And on the brow, the writer s numbers wear; ; 


Nor thank the bard, for what he doth beſtow, 


As thy great foul firſt taught the lines t to > flow. | 


IMMORTAL Virgil, 3 the as: 
Unrivall'd ſang, munificencedivine z 


| ; Mp : 
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He ſang a Scipio, and Aue © too, 
And gave to noble deeds their plaudits due. 
is grateful ſoul knew not its ardour les, | 
The donor's gift, as hero's arms to bleſs. 
Scipio was great, Auguſtus good and kind, 
This takes the ſoul, that charms the human mind: 


Hence, office of perpetuator bears, 


And gives to each, a throne among the ſtars. 


Honack, not nurs'd to arms, he fled the field, 
Did toils of war, for deathleſs laurels yield. 

He with th* Aonian maids, would ſport and play, 
In youthful dalliance fling his hours away. 
Though form'd his verſe for his Apollo's lyre, 
And wrapt his foul with pure poetic fire, 

He'd not to worth deny his crowning lays, 
| Nor be unmindful of his patron's praiſe, 

© Mecznas often urg'd his warmeſt fong, 


And flung the meaſures freely from his tongue. 


Wu EN great vi dorious Room bad quell'd the world, 
And from their ſeats, had kings and kingdoms burl'd, | 
'The thund'ring eagle with imperious ſway, | 
Flam'd on the flag, and ſummon'd thrones to obey ; 
EL EOS At 
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At her dread feet, i fre credit ſuppliants bids 


And trembling ſceptred ſlaves allegiance vow. 
Bathing i in blood, and wrapt in peerleſs : arms, 
She ſtrikes vaſt empires dead with wars alarms ; 
Till nething left'to conquer, all ſubdu'd, 
And fully ſated all her ſons with blood. 

They turn their wiſhful eyes from ſanguine Mars, 
And Venus court, as daughter of the ſtars; 3 4 
Bow to her ſhrine, praiſe her with ſofteſt ſong, 1 


As ſhe by milk-white doves i is drawn along. 


| Preſent their Ovid, ſhe their gift approves, 
And bids him warble of gay ſmiling loves. 
The ſilken poet feeds the amorous flame, 
And lights up torches to th' inſidious dame; * Wa 
Boaſts his great ſkill, in each alluring art, | 
Of captivating Julia“ s eaſy heart: 

But when from love, and pleaſures ſoftneſs free, 


She'd twine a wreath, Benevolence for thee. 4 


Bur 1. the ona af the tuneful race, 945 1 1 1 
Boaſt not that fire, which Virgil's numbers grace 3 
Nor can with Ovid's melting meaſures vie, 


Much leſs with Horace, charm a lining ſky: 
„ AG 
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YetTll eſſay to pour melodious firains, 
While grateful thought, or ſentiment remains; 
Since Scudamore demands my warmeſt ſong, 
And 9 the thankful tribute of my tongue: 


Hai, generous friend, may happy ſkies, 
Eternal roll, ſucceſſive riſe,” 

No cloud &er intervene: 
No midnight ſhade, or hurtful gloom, 
To damp thy flowing joys preſume, 

But all be quite ſerene. 


As waves on mildeſt evening ſeas, 
That only feel the fanning breeze, 

So may thy moments glide: 

Vet may each hour as it comes on, 


And brings tranquility alone, 2 
For th flow with happier tide, 


Marv fammer, autumn, and the bring, 
” Perpetual ſtnile, perpetual ſing, 
Around thy roſeat bowers : 
No winter with his killing froſts, | 
No brutal blaſts diſturb: thy coaſts, 
Dr nip thy balmy flow'rs. 
8 * 


"OF 
Yet may the-gently falling dews, W BR: 
Fertility around diffuſe, 
Ambroſial odours riſe : 
Calm zephyrs bring their ſoft' ning gales, 
And Flora glad thy blooming vales, - 
As ſhe recumbant lies. 


Ye angels, mind your facred care, 
Preſerve his life from ev ry ſnare, As 
: From beliel's lurking ſons: x 
80 ſhall you merit brighter meeds, 

: And be by: ſuch propitious deeds, .. 
 Advanc dt to higher thrones. 


And when poor change time is 0 Yer, 
And vital ſpirits act no more, 
Baut quit the heavy clay: 
Convoy to unſublunary bliſs, e Vö“i,l 
That noble worthy ſoul of his, 
| To glad your endleſs day. 


* Aluding to a burglary committed at his country ſeat, 


H Amid thoſe ever verdorous plains, 
Where dews æthereal fall, and heav'n ambroſia rains: 


The glories of the triple colour'd bow, 


IGH on a pearly throne fair Virtue reigns, 


The radiance of yon zenith- climbing day, 
Are languid, to the ſplendid charms which flow; 
Is fable, to the pure effulgent ray, 
Ambient, her majeſty ſerene, + 
- | And view'd with rapture. on her more than angel m mien, 


; Gaear almoner to 8 F une: the 
In firm poſſeſſie on holds both earth and ſkier, 
"Deputed by the ſacred Deity, 
To crown with nobleſt meeds the good and Twit; 


The good and wiſe, a double boon receive; 
What bliſs theſe tranſitory climes can give, 
And to ſweet hope, what joys in e worlds may 
Vet lixe her Patron, bountiful to all, en ; 
Ah, would the libertine before her fall, 
Not as her rival falſe, he'd prove her kind, | 
And own great Virtue benefactreſs of mankind. A 


| ON 7 HAT | 
INUNDATION: oF VICE, 


_wurcn” 
"OVERSPREAD THE NATION 
ur ox THE RESTORATION or 585 


CHARLES: THE SECOND: | 


Sa \ . 
WITH A FRAGMENT AGAINST. 


 BLASPHEMY AND | IMMORALITY-. 


THEN . of Ja with baleful 5 EI, 
0 Her thbuſand' labfes brandiſh'd in the * 5 

And liſcord fair Britannia's s vitals tore, 
Covering her verd'rous plains with native gore, - 
Anon, inteſtine bellowing, horrors ceaſe, 

And th' impreſs wraps herſelf once more with peace 3 5 
Once baniſh'd-monarchy with ſmiles returns, 
And gratitude to Heaven divinely burns: 


1 J 


Tux Gori chagrin'd at Albion's ſunny days, 
With wonted ſpleen her future bane eſſays; 
Convenes to divan, all his black compares, 
And loud as thunder utters in their ears, 

My vet'rans brave, in ancient years renown'd, 
Who long againſt Heav'n's proweſs ſtood your ground, 
Too oft we've ween'd by arms to overthrow, 
The vaunting terror of our haughty foe ; 

But ah, by cruel fate, ſo fix'd his throne, 

Our open meaſures double ire brought down ; 

Yet not fo great, as quite to hinder kill, 

By ſubtle deeds t oppoſe his horrid will : 

With theſe make effort — See there N ſmiles, 
As our antagoniſt bids, chat chief of iſles; 

Though late we rode in our triumphal car, 

And fields, with fields engag'd, in bloody war, 

By his curs'd mandate all our chiefs are driven, 
From where we judge, was up to ravage. given. 
See there, what domes are riſing to his name, 
What altars ſmoaking with the hateful flame: 3 
How ſhall we act? new proj: jects let us try, 
His purpoſe to evade, or to deſtroy $4778 
That ſeems all-diligent this land to bleſs, 
And bids it richeſt gifts and ſmiles poſes 


” * 
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Go, go my mates, and rove over yonder ſtrand, 


And pour your poiſon o on the bounded land; 
Bid prince and peaſant, mendicant, _ bard, 
Supernal grace atrociouſly reward ; 
Poſſeſs the poet with your native fire, 
And teach the prieſt to temporize for hire: : 
Inſtruct how conſciences are bought and ſold, 
And all a dream, but pleaſure, wine, and gold. 
As peſtilential ruin, may you run, 


And viſit every e corner with the ſun, 


He ſpoke, and two infernal columns flew, 


To afſume the taſk, to each aflign'd, their due. 


 Alegion light upon a regal ſeat, 

Superbly fine, magnificently great; 1 
Through hurricanes of fire, and ſeas of blood, 
Brought ſafely there, her owner, by his God, 
T” enjoy repoſe, and calm the ſceptre bear, 
As Albion' s Sire, that heaven deputed care. 
This chief, to this dire counſel hearing lent, 


And all his days in profligacy ſpent, 


As if t' obtain the grand applauſe of hell, ; . 


5 Tv 53 2 * 


By acting lecher, and the ſinner well. 
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His grandees vied in madneſs with their lord, 


And grace and virtue tumbled overboard. 

Replete his court with bucks, and bloods, and beaus,. 
And ſomething worſe, as Heaven truly Knows. 
The ſounds of Charles's fame throꝰ th' empire ring, 
And ah, the ſubjects muſt be like their king 3+ 
'T were ſedition, werthy of ire condign, 

Not as a Wilmot, or a Villars ſhine. 
Soldiers and failors, coblers, and ſo forth, 


ny Learn'd now to keep a miſs, or mouth an oath: 


Tus: ous Flegion as a ſable cloud, 
Deſcends on what was clep'd the church of God: 5 
The mitred gaudens of that lordly day, 

Their black directors chearfully obey * 

By dourt aſſiſtance, ſenatorial aid, 

A dreadful gap in Zion” S walls was made. | 

A double thouſand ſtars, hurl'd from their ſpheres; - 
And angels wept the fall, with balmy tears. 
Ah hell, ah hierarchy, ah thou ſilken crown, 

fg Enough fox theſe ſo far to feel your frown, + 

So as you might have all the plunder ſhar'd, 

And yet their uſefulneſs have kindly ſpar'd. - 2 
. Ss | New 


CF 
No more an Owen pours: his eloquence, . 
Nor charms a Bates with his immortal ſenſe. . 
Silenc'd a Baxter's ſoft perſuaſive tongue, 
And venerable Howe denied his ſong; 
Nor Manton ſuffer'd to harangue the crowd, 
With moving lectures on a dying God. 


Tavs Stuart and Morley, lent a helping hand, 
For vice to pour her deluge o'er the land. I 
This highly griev'd the bright attentive mind, 

Of Britain's Regent, powerful. and kind; 

As Michael, Iſrael's prince of yore, ſo he, 
Is Albion's, miſſion'd by the Deitʒj; 
Or rather prime of that æthereal band, 
That round her borders fix their daily ſtand; 
But gather moſt where royal George appeals. 
And for his ſafety uſe angelic cares; | 
With port auguſt, and limpid piercing eye, 
And voice as muſic in the vaulted ſky, 


And rais'd elate upon a lunar bow, 


Whoſe radiance charm'd th? admiring arowds below, 


While pompous glories, with day-vying ſheen, : 
Flow'd round his orb, and rob'd his beauteous mien! 
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In grateful attitude divinely ſpoke, 
And urg'd his charge to break their iron yoke; 
Their iron yoke of luxury and pride, 

And ſtem immorality's infernal tide; 
Much eloquenee againſt profaneneſs us d, f 
And with theſe words, the ſweet oration clos d. 


OxLasrneny accurſt, thou breath of hell, 
The fury's dialect, and the harpy's yell: 

Why. hath man learnt thee ? why will he invoke? | 
Yea, dare th' Omnipotent's uplifted ſtroke ? - 
O Britain, ſtand aloof, thy ambient air, 


Corrupted is, with exeerable prayer; 
Contiguous nations dread thee — O decline, 
Thy i impious audacity and ſin, 

Left future judgments pour on double i ire, 
And for thy crimes pgs tive 1 in fiercer fire. 
88 8 voice unſold her : iken wing; 
With gaudy plume, as the ſirens ſing, = 
Ered her baleful neſt amid the ſtars, 
And with her muſic ſeem to charm the ſpheres. 
May Albion's ſons with eager arms embrace, 
| The beauteous form of bliſs-ſecuring grace : : 


Ethereal | 


TT 
Ethereal born, prime offspring of the ſky, 
With her ambroſial ſmiles, and placid eye, 
Poſſeſs'd of her, in all her heavenly charms, 
The raviſh'd mind is fix' d, the boſom warms ; 
A flood of glory breaks upon the ſoul, 

And joys, on joys, in ſweet ſucceſſion roll. 

No longer vice, an angel aſpect wears, 
"But dungeon horror on her brow appears, 
And fearful gathering ſtorms impendant low” „ 
; Ready her frantic votaries to devour: 

Ah, monſter hideous, at a diſtance. ſeen, . | 
Through hell's perſpective, like ſome radiant queen, 
How art thou chang'd by reaſon's truer ken, 
To a ſpectre, ſable wing'd, of blackeſt den? 
Thou cauſe of human loſs, and human woe, 
Kindler of wrath above, and fires below; 5 
In flames abyſmal hide thy ſnaky head, 
Nor Albion's beach pollute with horrid head. 
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0 
THE SLAVE. TRAME.! 


Commence dire, big with infernal crimes, 
This ſanguine traffic of enlight” ned times. 
This black ferocious hunting after men, 
Deſerves the curſes of a Virgil's pen. 
O had 1 Homer's genius, Pindar's fire, 
Or could as Watts, with verſes feed the lyre, 
Id vie in poignance each fatiric line, 


With which the pages of the Dunciad thine; ; 
The barking wolves, and midnight owls command, 
Is hoot the e this happy land! 


* * This piece may 1 more properly be 406 dered an ex- 

ecration upon the Slave Trade in general, than a re. 
gular deſcription of the various methods as in 17 
. of that diabolical buſt N 8 N 4 bY: 
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Call up the drags from their ſnaky cel, 

To blaſt the dæmon to his native hell; 
Apply the ſcourges of Alecto's rod, 

Aud flog the butcher out of thirſt for blood, 
But ah, the muſe deſpairs © obtain her ends, 
To touch theſe callous unrelenting fends. 


EMBARK'D, th inhumanblood-hound dares the ſeas, 
His human prey rapaciouſly to ſeize. bg 


Yedeeps be friendly, ſpare the captive's tear, 


And to an unknown port the tyger bear. 

W Riſc all ye ſtorms, impetuous blaſts ariſe, 

Ye clouds, with horror cloath the vaulted ſkies: | 
Blow off the ſhark, ye guſts, to dreary coaſts, 
Where ſquallid furies dance with haggard ghoſts ; 
Where wretched human foot hath never trod, 
To where before no mortal found the road. 
Here diſappointed in his execrable views, 

May all his ſenſes, all their ſavage loſe; 


Yet, he repentance find, by grace of Heaven, 


Pardon obtain, and leave this earth forgiven. 


Bur O ye aiding winds, why did you land, = 
This bloody cacus on a friendly ſtrand ? = 
ow 7 
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O woe, woe, woe, to Guinea's wretched ſons, 


I muſt their horrid doom, and fate pronounce: 


The captain comes, to ſeize without delay, 


And as a lion herce, to claſp his prey, 


| Behold him, tearing huſband from the wife! 


Disjointing all the ſocial ties of life 

Hearding his Heav' n-form'd ſpecies i in his cell, 
Himſelf the devil! and his bark, their hell! 

While from the beach, ſky-rending ſhrieks declare, 
What frantic mothers, and what orphans there! 


Pouring their execrations on his head, 


Bidding th' Almighty” J's thunder ſtrike him dead: 


But vengeance yet delays, he clears the coaſt, 
Deaf to their cries, to their entreaties loſt! 


And of the ſofter ſex, ah! wretched too, 


He largely deals to his libidinous crew! 
| W ith appetite canine, they ſeize, they feed,. 
| And glory 1 in the fell hell- bluſhing deed! 


My heart-ſtrings tremble, and my blood recoils, 


a Fierce indignation i in my ſpirit boils! 
2 Didſt thou at Atreus's deed, ſhrink back, O fun? 


1 And will not this, thy orb, to midnight turn? 


»Mipsr 


E 
Mips x all reſtraint, impartially made known, 
By all the laws of Heaven's s unerring throne, 
Who gave the man a latitude ſo great? | 
Who thy co-equals laid beneath thy feet? 
Who bade thee foreign regions to explore, 
And wantonly invade a friendly ſhore ; 
Nature's free ſons, in ſervile chains to bind,. 
And ſordid cattle make of human kind? 
Ah, fever thirſt for gold! O curſt deſire, | 
Eager as het tat boring, ee me. 


BABT. 12˙D barbarians, hear th! ungolliſh'd lay, 
By tygers ſuckled on your natal day; 

Or nurs'd by wolves of moſt voracious breed; 
Or monſters ſprung from furious Geryon's ſeed. 
O hear, ye fiends, and tremble while you hear, 

And for ſevereſt ſtrokes your backs prepare | ! 
| Infernal tortures ſhall your ſouls poſſeſs; 

| Yourhopes cut. off from Heaven' slongſuff ring et” 
Th' undying worm. ſhall on your vitals prey, 
And on. your heads, hell all her engines play,. 


Unleſs repentance weeps its tears of Har 


And turns e dey'liſh natures unto God. 
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0 0 THOU, whoſe power in ancient periods broke, 


From off thine Iſrael's neck, th' Agyptian yoke: 
Ah, let theſe abjects groans, now reach the ſkies, 
And force compaſſion from all-ſeeing eyes! 
Canſt thou look down, and not with pity look ? 
Are they not pages in great Nature's book? _ 
Faſt thou not caſt their clay in human mould F::- 
And for their lives, was not the Saviour fold * 
Are yearnings from thy tender bowels fled? 
Doth judgment reign alone? Is mercy dead? 

Ah, let them bleſs the day when freedom dawns, 
And throws her radiance o 'er the ſhaded lawns 3 
Invoking thee to end what i is begun, 


To uſher liberty s meridian ſun, 


* 
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OME, Holy Ghoſt; 1 fire, ; 
C Invok'd by ſeers of old; 

While wrapt with thy prophetic rays, - 

* heavenly: viſions told. 


Comte and oil my jelding powers, - 
Andhither fix thy throne; 
And let thy ſceptre mild be ſway” d, 
Varivall'd and alone. 


is thine to raiſe 1 my grov'lling thoughts, - 

To bright devotion's joys; _ 

To teach my ſoul with wing ſublime, 

To faſten « on the ſkies.” 
hn 0 2. 
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And moral ſtars ſtruck up by thee, 


. 


And dove-like on my ſpirit move, 
With influence benign; 

There ev'ry temper ſweetly plant, 
That's grateful and divine. 


Great Salem boaſts thine hallow'd flame, 
Her ſoul, her day, her ſun; 


Auſpicious courſes run. 


. Come, Holy Ghoſt, primeval fire, 


Me feed with ſacred rays; 


Then ſhall this kindled nature glow, 


With gratituce and | praiſe, 


HYMN I. 


Wi ' praife * 2 GOD. 


O 1 e above the * 7 


Thou great and good, thou juſt and high; 
Supernal powers before thee fall, | 


As King, and foy' reign Lord of all, 
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Heav'n's firſt-born glories drink the rap, 
Of thy auguſt ſurrounding blaze; 
Or plung'd in love's unbounded ſea, 
1 loſe themſelves in bliſs and thee. ; 


Immortal plendours as they odd 
And tow r thoſe ever beauteous ſkies, 
Thy peerleſs majeſty proclaim, 

And pour their bleſſings on thy name. 


Archangels ſwell the happy ſong, 
As by the groves they walk along; 
Celeſtial bow'rs, and verd'rous plains, 
© Witneſs their ſweet melodious ſtrains. 


Cherubs, and ſeraphs, nobly laud, 
Thee, as the great omnific God ! 
In burning rows thoſe radiant choirs, 


Strike off thy praiſe on ſilver Tyres. 


And au 3 on earthly ground, 
To whom ſalvation's joys abound, 
With ardours grateful, and divine, 

To praiſe thy name, O God, combine, 


THR 


HYMN II. 


. acknowledge T hee, to be the Lord. 


TITH flaming gratitude we own; 
Twas thy great pow'r, and thine alone, 
That form'd this earth, theſe heav'ns, chis ſky, 
That bade theſe clouds around us fly, 


Wrapt in thine own eſſential blaze, 
| Thy Godhead beam'd its fulgent rays, . 5 
Ere chaos heard thy thund'ring voice, 


Or. wine love made heaven rejo oice. 


Yet, that unnumber d worlds mi ight bare, 
Thy providence, and generous . 
Thou gav'ſ the firſt ador'd command, 

And blooming nature bleſt thy hand. a] 
" ey 
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Angelic, human, all receive, 
From thee, their bliſs, in thee, they ſive; 
Whether in lovely zther clad, 
Or of terreftri al matter made. 


Whether with azure wing they ſoar, 
Or ſhrilling ſtrains melodious pour; 
Or ſport along the verdant lawns, 

As 0 on the eden morning dawns. 


Hall natureꝰs Sire, N Cauſe, | 
O mould our boſoms to thy laws; 
To this drear clime, thy light afford, 
| Then ſhall we own thee ſov'reign Lord. 


HYMN II. 
All the earth doth worſhip Thee. 
40 thee, great God, alone to thee, . 
As ſelf-exiſting Deity, 


This earth, her grateful tribute pays, 
Chear'd by the bleſſings of thy grace. 
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The feather'd armies tune their throat, 


-And praiſe thee with therr-artieſs notes; 
Thy tender pity feeds their young, 


And 8 os thee their ſweeteſt ſong. 


While that which walks, or ſwiftly bum, 


With golden ſcales, or ſtately limbs, 


In thy paternal cares rejoice, 


And F thee with a various voice. 


But man, by bringing forch the din, 


And noiſe of black diſcordant ſin, 


Jars with the grand harmonious choir, 


Of muſic made to nature's Sire. 


Vet, hath thy love rais'd up a ſeed, . 


"Triumphant, glorious, bleſt indeed, 


In ev'ry clime beneath the ſky, 


Thy grace t' adore and magnify. 


Tpheſe virtuous peaceful ſons of earth; 


| of mortal, and immortal birth, 


Fall proſtrate, worſhip, and proclaim, CEL” 
Ti unrivall'd honours of thy name. . 


HYMN 


HYMN IV. 


The Father Everlaſting. 


T TERNAL Source of light divine, 


What power can be compar'd with thine? 


In vain our thoughts aſſay and ſwell, 
To graſp th' Incomprehenſible. 


Archangels prime of heaven's Tons, 
Seated ſublime on kingly thrones, 
The depths of Godhead cannot ſee, 
Nor can they meaſure days with thee, 


Ere they were e crown'd with roſy | joys | : ©. _ 
Or had a manſion i in the ſkies, 8 
Thine eſſence was th' unchanging ſame, 
And great Eternity! thy name. 1 8 
The 
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The longeſt period of their days, 


| But as a point to boundleſs ſpace ; 


Compar'd with thine, the years they boaſt, 
Are all immers'd, in thought, and loſt. 


That man's immortal, is the pride, 
Of partners with the Crucify'd ; 
That they're immortal, greatly fires, 


Von radiant thrones, yon ſtarry choirs. 


But oh ! eternity's abyſs 5 
Ve men and angels, ponder this, 
To Deity alone is known, 


Ang everlaſting is his own. 


) 


HYMN V. 


To Thee, all PTY cry aloud; the heavens, and all 
the powers therein. 


To Thee, cherubin and ſeraphin, continually do cry. 


7” praiſe that name archangels know, 
And known by love on earth below ; ; 
The glorious ranks of bliſs combine, 


With acclamations all divine. 


The prime in glory, firſt in praiſe, 
Seraphic powers their voices raiſe, 
Or nobly ſweep the dulcet ſtring, 

Z While countleſs numbers . 


In heaven hers fans: A lofty dome, 
With maſſy muſic i in her room, 
Exactly hung, by ſinleſs hands, 

| Obſequious to divine commands. 
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The ſtrong nerv'd cherubs greatly ply, 
And ſhake the vaſt cerulean ſky ; 
The ſounding metal loudly chimes, 
And flings new pleaſure 6'er the-climes, 


Or on a verd'rous flow'ry hill, 
Sublime © er life's delicious rill, 
They ſummon all the ſons of ſong, 


Of charming lay, and various tongue, 
By ſome high tuneful {| pirit led, 
Perhaps a Gabriel was the head: 


Or he, of name, to earth unknown, | 


: ways firſt with 3 5885 ad the throne. 


Not voice alone the organ clear, 
5 And harp, with pure majeſtic air; 
The horn melodious, melting flute, 
And angel-handlers of the lute. 


At What time fair creation role, 55 
With pearly diadems on her brows, P 
When the-bright eryſt line zther rang, 

And : al the ſtars e ge 


— 


From 
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From theſe 905 make auſpicious choice, 
Of thoſe high fam'd, for parts, or voice; 
Who beſt can ftrike the ſounding key, 
Or pour the full harmonious lay. Y 


Theſe ample preparations bring, 

Heav'n's ſmiling crowds' on downy wing 13 
Whether with wonder new t' admire, 5 
Or lend adaſtance to the choir, . 


And God himſelf, if 7 may. de SOIT : 
To name that Being, gods revere ; | 14 
To all his creatures ever kind, Me 
To hear their praiſes, bends his mind, - 1 ö 


Now all prepar'd, while ey OY 
Their incenſe raiſe from odorous vales ; - ; BT ER 8 
And tow'ring amaranthine bowers, 8 


Impart a tribute of their flowers. 


Off thy =thereal ds Ales, 

| Vocal, with inſtrumental vies ; 

To matchleſs ſtrains aſpires each tongue, 

And this the ſubject of their ſong.” 
"Oo HYMN - 
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HYMN VI. 
| To God the Father * 
Holy! holy! holy! Lord God of Saboath. 


\ UGVIL thy name, Jznovan great! ' 
What power with thee can vie? 


In light empyreal flames thy ſeat, 
Thy 8 is the thy. 


Thy fanQity' 5 unſuPring ray, 
Diſſolves theſe lefler fires; 

Before it flies created day, 
And into ſhades retires, 


And this the robe of glow ſerene, | 

| Thy ſpotleſs eſſence wears: 4 BY 

Dayleſs, heaven's brighteſt orb i is ſeen, 
When he with it compares. 


51S This and the twelve following Odes, , be cots 
Jilered as being ſung by angels. ee oc; 
1 Exodus XV, II, 


1 Vet, 


Yet, thy dread preſence fills all ſpace, 
Fills heaven, earth, and air; - 

And if we hell's dire regions trace, 

We ſure ſhall find thee _—_ - 


Thy- wond'rous hand with matchleſs rere, 5 
Created all that is: 

Thee e fouls adore, - 
The donor of our bliſs, | 


Not only heaven's tranſeendant heights, ”- | 4 
Proclaim omnific God! £4 
But earth, and all thoſe ftarry- lights, ; 
Fe * peer abroad. 


Nor can ought apes be conceal'd, . 

| From thine omniſcient eyes ; pen bs | 3 

Earth's dark deſigns are all unſead; -- ! 
And tophet naked lies. 


N But, O infinity tranſcends, Ee on nl 5 4 1 
| The higheſt ſounds we raiſe: - i 
Immers'd in this, our concert ends, 

A debtor to thy praiſe-. 


e HYMN | 


HYMN VII. 
7 COD th S ON. 


\ THOU of pure balſamic name, 

Ev'n bliſs i is dignified, 

Enrich'd by thee, th*atoning Lamb, 

For mortals crucified. a 

Though firm angelic orders prove,. 
Poſſeſs their ancient ſeat z 

Yet, in a Saviour's dying love, | 


They nameleſs wonders meet. 


5 How would heaven” 8 nobleſt muſic fail. 
Her harps neglected 1 
Did not redemption” 8 wond'rous tale, 
e a n Aj 
Immortal 
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Immortal plaudits on the Man, 


Ve deities beſtow, 


That was on ſanguine Calv'ry ſlain, 
And taſted death below. 


Immortal plaudits on the God, 
That with triumphant flight, 
Aſcended this empyrean road, 


From deepeſt ſhades of night. 


See theſe æthereal regions riſe, 

Myriads the armies ſwell; 

Redeem'd to heaven's ambroſial life, 
From lin, diſeaſe, and hell. 


_ Thrice hail, auſpicious ſons of grace, 

85 Bought by the Saviour's blood; 3 

And by his glorious righteouſneſs, 
Made kings and prieſts to God. 


55 Renew your ardour, all ye choirs, 
Since JesVs is the ſong! 
His love demands your nobleſt fires, 


And moſt harmonious tongue. 1 
ee Ll HYMN 
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HYMN VII. 
To GOD the HOLY GHOST.. 


E fair harmonious nature roſe, . 
4 With all her tuneful ſpheres, 
Thou didſt with Deity repoſe, . 


And know co-eqaul years. 


Thine agency, high Godhead ſought, -. 
When Wiſdom fix'd the plan, 
To rear creation out of nou ght, | 


Or reſcue peccant man. = 


; And: from the everlaſting throne, - 
Thy dove-form'd radiance flew, 
And i its grand energy made known, 

| To ſhouting angels view. 


Primeval 


Co) 
Primeval horrors felt thy glade, 
Pierce through their central gloom ;. 
And downs with lovely green array'd, 


Burſt from their ancient womb. 


Thee, we extol, O birthleſs Light! 
By whom the prophets ſpoke, AN 
Of Iſrael's freedom, from the weight 

Of 88 iron 


Both Jew and Gentile, ſeer and ge, 
Drank i in their early day 
Of ey ry clime, i in ev*ry age, 


gy a > ako. od 


From thy inſpiring ray. 


: But, O what ſplendour Zion boaſts, 

What ſov'reign glory flames, 
Adorn'd with beauty all her coaſts, | 

: | Diſfulinghiſlenl beams. 


While ev? ry member honour'd i a, 

With thy renewing power; 

And thee, their pledge of deathleſs bliſs, * 
Their grateful ſouls adore, 5 


Co) 
Hail, thou irradiating fire, 
From the eternal Spun; | \ 3. BT 
With holy ardour of deſire, — 


We in thy worſhip burn. 


HYMN IX. 
To the bleſſed and glriou Three 
FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST. 


-.F OLY; holy, holy Lord,” 
1 By angelic thrones ador'd ; 
Thee we laud with j joyous tongues, 
Raptur'd hearts, and humble ſongs. 
Hallelujah, 


- _ Deep thine eſſence, and unknown, 


Secret th' order of thy throne : 


1 Angels of ſublimeſt wing, 


Highly wonder while they ſing. 


Hallelujah. | 


(05) 
Man, thou animated clod, | 
Half a fool, would'ſt be a god? © 
Godhead mocks thy daring flight, 
Wrapt with ſhades of mental night. 


Hallelujah, 
He the lovely truth reveals, 
Yet the myſtery conceals : 
Bluſh thy ſtupid inſolence, 
God to fathom, poor pretence. 
Hallelujah. 


we, the holy Three believe; 
We, the ſacred faith receive: 45 


Shout, ſalvation's ev'ry ſon, 
| Th One in Three and Three in One? 
| | Hallelujah. | 


Grateful as refreſhing gales, 
From thoſe ſpicy odorous vales: 
Pureſt breath of roſeat bow' WM 
Riſe this ene e of ours. _ : Fo * Sos. 
Hale . \ 


| Conſtant 
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Conſtant as that tuneful rill, 
Warbles to the diſtant hill: 
Shall our ceaſeleſs ſongs ariſe, 
Swell the chorus of the ſkies. > 
| „ Hallelujah. 


Ye ſmiling heavens, nobly raiſe, 
Tow'ring altars to his praiſe; 
Bid them emulate his throne, 
Sov'reign mercy to make known. 


Hallelujah. 


Hear, ye worlds, remote and near, 
On theſe hallow'd piles we'll rear, | 
| Deathleſs honours to his name, 

Glory brighten with the ſmane. 

Hallelujah. 


Why, thou foe to God and men, 
Dar'ſt Omnipotence oontemn? ; 
He ſhall ſurely cruſh thy head, 
Strike t the guilty rebel dead. 


Hallelujah. 
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God of armies! thee we bleſs, 
Who can matchleſs pow'r expreſs ? 
Pow'r that reigns without controul, 
Long as endleſs ages roll. $9 
i Fallelujah. 


Forth thou led'ſt the angel-throng, 
Swift thy ſquadrons flew along; - 
Vanquiſh'd the ſatanic crew, 
Darkeſt deeps their downfall knew. _ 
= I Hallelujah. 


Powerful goodneſs us upheld, 
When bright hierarchies rebell'd; 
Sav'd us from a lapſe ſo dire, 
Stubborn guilt, and quenchleſs fice. 

„„ Hallelujah. 


Yet from ſtain thine eſſence free, 
Holy God, no ſpot on thee 5 
No wrong influence of pow'r, | 
Caus'd the ſad diſaſtrous hour. 


Hallelujah. 


153 Endleſs 
— —— 
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Endleſs pleaſures we partake; 
They, the plagues of yonder lake: 

On ſeraphic ſounds we dwell ; 
They inhale the breath of hell. : 
” 5 Hallelujah. 


Prime of glory's precious ö gems, 
Love, humanity redeems; 
Lifts his own immortal heirs, 
To manſions high'r than the ſtars. 
„ e Hallelujah. 


\ Hail! falvation, Mercy's child, 

Lovely, placid, meek and mild ; 
With ambroſia laden wings, 

| Liberty thy preſence brings. 3 

Hallelujah: 


Freedom from the fiery chain, 
Liberty to priſon'd man; 
Leave to range immortal fields, 
T” enjoy the pleaſure heay'n yields. 
. | Hallelujah. 


( 99 ) 
- Rife, thou univerſe ariſe, 


Bring thine ample ſacrifice ; 


| Crown with everlaſting meeds, 


 ThySlire's bleſt magnific deeds. — 
Hallelujah. 


Bid thy num'rous ſuns unite, 
With thy worlds opaque and bright, 
In pouring th' auguſt acclaim, 
Of high honours on his name. 


Halleluj ah. 


Gently drop balſamic dews, 
5 Lively odours round diffuſe; j | 
: Nature, all thy ſweets diſcloſe, ” 
Breathe thy 3 bluſhing roſe. of 
Hallelujah. 


Chief, 0 hs cheruble hymn, 5 

8 Celebrate this matchleſs theme: 

May the ſainted poet's verſe 

It, with ſeraph's ſtrains rehearſe. | 

| Hallelujah. 
: Flow, 


( 100 ) 


Flow, celeſtial meaſures flow, 

Solemn organs clearly blow; 
Tuneful violins aſſay, 

Strike ye lyres, the fineſt key. 
Hallelujah. 


Golden trumpets, be not mute, 

' Lure the ſtars, thou melting gute; 5 
Ariel choiriſters combine, 
Make the melody divine, EN 

„„ . Hallelujah. 


| Fair #thereal ſpirits fing, | 
Happieſt roles and ſweeteſt ſtring, 
In majeſtic concert move, 
| Worthy of Almighty Love. 1 
FE Hallelujah, 


3 2 wa 
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Heaven and earth are full of os may f Thy 
glory. 1 — 


HESE Serien regions ſpeak thy praiſe, 

T Where Godhead beams ſuperior rays, | 
Of animating bliſs : 

Or they, with ſacred awe, the power | 


Of vaſt infinity adore, ” 
And Deity confeſs. 


The beauty of theſe 10 divine, 5 
Their matchleſs beauty proves them thine, "x? 
The product of thy ſkill : 7 
Whilſt views of theſe æthereal bowers, N 


And thoſe empyrean lofty towers, 
Ot ſouls with pleaſure fill. 


1 2 Ho Nor 
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Nor to theſe heav'ns alone confin'd, 
Are our ideas, mighty Mind, 
But range an ample round: 
Thy goodneſs ſhines on all beneath, 
And viſits men of mortal breath, 
And ſin polluted ground. 


Ten thouſand ſuns and ſtars proclaim, 
; The thunder of thy dreadful name, 
To black rebellious man : 
While heavenly love o'er all preſides, . 
Whom Truth directs, whom Meekneſs guides, 
And they ſhall with thee reign. 


HYMN XI. 
„„ ä 
"The gleriews company of the 222 praiſe Thee. 
E bright apoſtles of the Lamb, 


That burn with ardour to bis name; 5 


| Yeu were his witneſſes below, 
Did God Incarnate, ſee and know ! = 
JH = Obey d 
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| Obey'd him as your ſov'reign Lord, 
Sat at his feet, and heard his word; 
Vour happy ſouls, now glorify, 
This Jeſus in the Deity. 


Le ſaw the wonders of his hand, 
Fill with amazement, Judah's land; 
lle the immortal curtain drew, 
And open'd glory to your view: 
And thoſe ſweet lips their ſilence broke, 


In diction, mortal never ſpoke ; 
While that grave port, and beauteous mien, 


5 Evinc'd God habitant with n men. 


| Ye faw hs Man of grief "Ws 

Lou ſaw the Lamb on Calv'ry ſlain! 
Ye heard his bitter groans and cries; 
You ſaw him bleed and cloſe his eyes : 

Look there | is that the dying God, 

You once ſaw bath'd i in tears and blood? 
Your ranſom' d ſpirits anſwer, yes, 

| And boaſt in him ſuperior bliſs. | 


aur 
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PANT: 


. HE van of all the ranſom'd train, 

3 The great apoſtles ſtand; 
And pour their moſt melodious ſtrain, 
O'er all the happy land. | 


They gladly follow'd Jeſus, where 

Their direful foe prevail'd ; 
Where death and ev'ry baneful ſnare, 
Their active feet aſſaild. 


I. he peerleſs wonders of the croſs, 
They made their darling theme; 
Accounting golden di'dems droſs, 


To Jeſus' lovely 7 name. 


Salvation through their Maſter : blood, 
- THe ſubject of their cries ; ; | 
; Sinner, « Behold the Lamb of God! 
Thy ſoul without him dies,” 


The 
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The ſilken net they largely ſpread, 
On nature's moral ſea 
The gentile ſhoals divinely led, 


Became their glorious prey. 


Myriads were ſweetly gather'd in, 
Miraculous the grace; 
Gather'd amid the lures of fin, 


To Salem s reſting place. 


But envious hell with Jurid frown, 
Her ſtormy tempeſts hurl'd 
The apoſtolic bark to drown, 
And ſink the Chriſtian world, 


The axe, the rack, or ſword, or fire, 

Difſpatch'd their ſouls to heaven; ; 
There ſeated with the radiant choir, 5 

They“ ve crowns of glory given. 


Theodore the Lacd of earth and thy, : 
They gratefully adore; * 5 
And with immortal armies vie, 


In plaudits of his . 
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To Jeſus, who on earth they lov'd, 
Whoſe ſplendour now they ſee; _ 
Who hath their mighty Saviour prov'd,. 

Eternal praiſes be, 


HYMN XII. 
FATTY 
The goodly fellowſhip of the Prophets, praiſe Thee. 


"oP uE glitt'ring file of ancient ſeers, . 
T* Before Jehovah bows 3 'D | 
| Grac'd with the palms, great very wears, 
; And ſtarry wreathed brows... 


Whether with numbers grand and free; 
They fed th' harmonious IT... 3 

Or a deſcending Deity, 

Did ſong ſublime inſpire. 
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. Or over deftin'd Salem pour'd, 

| The ocean of their eyes, 
T' avert th* impending brandiſh'd ſword 
Of an avenging ſkies. 


Perhaps by fiery whirlwinds rapt; 

They ſcal'd th' æthereal blue: 
Or by the ſword, of time bereft; 

To heav'n the ſpirit flew. 


Regardleſs of theſe moral ſuns; 
Sad Iſrael quench'd their light; 
While darkneſs through the region runs; 
And ſpreads Egyptian night. 


While mimic deitles provoke, 
Theſe champions of their God; 
Their ſacred bodies feel the ſtroke 


i Of perſecution's od 


FALRLT 


UT now a cloſe, a joyful cloſe, 


To all their griefs they ſee ; 
A glory, which no period knows, 
A bleſt eternity. 


Dear weeping bards, no mournful lay, 
Your pungent ſorrows paint; 
Nor execrated now the day, 


When Heaven you being lent. 


How are the tragic meaſures chang'd, 
| To odes of happy ſong ? 


As by the founts of bliſs you re rang d, 


Or walk the groves dong. 


Thou tongue of pure ſeraphic tip, 
And fraught with holy fire; 
That flung from thy prophetic lip, 
The diction we admire. 
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-Oft hath our muſic made a pauſe, - 
And we have liſt'ning ſtood, 

To hear thee ſing a future croſs, 

Suſtain a dying God. 


O Being vaſt ! O Power benign 
How glorious are thy ways; 

The goodly fellowſhip combine 
Of prophets in thy praiſe. 


HYMN XII 
PART I. 
: The noble as of 1 825 1 Thee. 


RICE ai ye conq' ring ſons of Seach, 


Heroic heirs of righteouſneſs ; ; 
Safe þ through priſon, fire and fword, - 
To reign: triumphant with your Lord. 


K OED 
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And ftrike more loud your tuneful lyres, 
Let more melodious ſtrains ariſe, 
To greet their advent to the ſkies. 


Aſcended ſafe from ſeas of blood 


Welcome, ye noble race to heaven 
ä The reſt enjoy; by _ 885 


Here ſit on everlaſting thirds, 


Or pour the muſic of your tongues, 
And glad falvation with your ſongs. 


8 b 


- Or if you chuſe yon gloſly mount, 
Contiguous to th* immortal fount, 
Ye may have freedom thither too, | 
Heaven no denial knows to > vat | 


Loud pallelujats to the Nas” 
By whom you ſin and death o *ercame 3 


And bravely burſt the azure way, 
| To portals of eternal day. 


Make grand aſſay, ye hymning choirs, 


| And wreath'd as victors by your God; 5 


And wear your pearly deathleſs erowns; 7 


PART 


PARRY i 


I 7 E glorious champions of the ſkies, 
Io love, a noble ſacrifice: 

We ſaw the hoſts of hell malign, 

And fallen powers againſt you join. 


We ſaw you burn for Jefu's name, : 
And clap your hands amid the flame : 
With hov'ring wing we round you clung, 


And vict'ry to the Saviour ſung. 


While ſeraphs ſhew'd their love ſincere ; 8 
And angels wept the balmy tear — 
Touch'd with the agonizing pain, 


Your ſacred bodies muſt ſuſtain. 


Ere the malignant ſmart was o'er, 
Or ceas'd the burning to devour, 
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We all were ready to convoy, 


_ Your ranſom'd ſpirits to the ſky. 


That you are ſweetly lodg'd above, 
Secur'd by everlaſting Love; 
We joyous praiſe, adore, and laud, 


The ſov'reign goodneſs of our God. 


Theſe happy climes no Alva's bear, 
Nor are there ſanguine Bonners here: 
That hand, which impious Rome ſubdues, 
With rubied wreaths adorns your brows! 


O Goodneſs vaſt ! O ſov'reign Power 
Whom heav'n's cherubic throngs adore : 

To thee, the martyrs worſhip pay, 

Throughout an everlaſting day. 


HYMN XIV. 


The holy church rk all the world ah ac- 
Lnobledge Thee. 


: T- kw aſe fouls bi i 
That Jeſus love, that Jeſus know ;;, | 
Of ev'ry clime, and ev'ry name, ; 


Make thee, O God, their glorious theme. a4 


They ſing thy all-creating power, $3 
And as their Maker, thee adore: 5 
That ſov'reign goodneſs make their truſt, ts 
| | | Oo SIS =: 
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That form'd their armies from the duſt. 


Nor leſs, thy providential grace, 
Demands their ſweet returns of praiſe : 


Each hour, ſucceſſive mercies ſpring, 
Each hour, preſerving might they = 
K2 While 
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While motives ſtill ſuperior, claim 
The fervour of the noble flame : 
Redemption heightens the detail 
Of gifts, in love's unceaſing tale! 


This kindles the immortal fire, 

And winds th' ardors higher and higher, 
Pours on the ſoul th* enliv'ning ray, 
And chears it with a moral * 1 


'Tis goodneſs vaſt, and infinite, 


To brighten worlds with ſpheres of li gt; ; 


But only grace compos'd the plan, 
Ii emancipate poor priſon'd man. 


_ HYMN: 
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HYMN XV. 


The Father of an infinite Majeſty. 


"T\HE menrenew'd by heavenly love, 
& With ardency aſpire, _ | 

| To join in lays with faints above, 

In praiſing nature's Sire. 


They praiſe him as th' omnific Lord, 
Of heaven, earth, and ſky; 
Bow to the precepts of his word, 
And bleſs his majeſty.. 


His glories infinite they ſing; 
| The power of his command, 
Did order from confuſion bring, 
T' adore his forming hand. 


2 a # 43 - — — 2 — * v2 <—_ 


* 116 1 


His fiat caus'd th' obſequious light, : 
And beauteous ſtars t' appear, 
To glad the gay horizon bright, 


Or crown the circling year. 


They wiſdom infinite explore, 
And own its great deſigns, 
In faving mortals from the power, 
Of ſatan, and their ſins. ; 


But Love, no nobler ſtep could take, 
Ilts utmoſt bound is here, . 
Than ſinners pardon for the ſake, 

Of their Redeemer dear. 


* 


HYMN XVI. 


 Thine honourable, 8 and 155 Son. 


* heavenly expiating Liab, 
Of richeſt worth, and nobleſt name, 


Deſerves the moſt exalted praiſe, 


| That ranſom'd ſouls can ever raiſe. | 


* 
11 4 
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Great Equal to th' eternal One ! 
That fills the high imperial throne : 
He left his lofty domes of bliſs, | 

| And ſtoop” d, this * earth to kis! 


Eclips'd his oodlie chris lay, 
In that dear form of human clay: 
Beneath the ſhades, weak nature drew, 
The Incarnate Son we only knew. TE 
Let 
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His fiat caus'd th' obſequious light, 
And beauteous ſtars t' appear, 
To glad the gay horizon bright, 


Or crown the circling year. 


They wiſdom infinite explore, 
And own its great deſigns, ; 

In ſaving mortals from the power, 

of ſatan, and their ſins. 


But Love, no nobler flop coals take, 
Its utmoſt bound is here, 

Than ſinners pardon for the ſake, 
Of their Redeemer dear. 


HYMN. 
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HYMN XVI. 


Thine honourable, true, and only Son. 


T* heavent y expiating Lamb, 
Of richeſt worth, and nobleſt name, 


Deſe rves the moſt exalted praiſe, 


'That ranſom'd ſouls can ever raiſe. 


Great Equal to tho eternal One ! 
That fills the high imperial throne : 
He left his lofty domes of bliſs, 

And ſtoopꝰd, this abject earth to kiſs ! 


Eclips'd his godlike glories lay, 

| In that dear form of human clay : 
Beneath the ſhades, weak nature drew, 
Th' Incarnate Son we only knew. 


E 
Vet all tranſcendent eſſence bears, 
And each ſweet lineament it wears, 
In ſacred, or in moral line, 


Great Jeſus touch'd with force divine. 


Thou waſp of hell, by Heaven accurſt, 
Di.iſcharge thy ſpleen, and do thy worſt ; 
Humanity, her Saviour ſings, : 
As ſtrong to clip thy fiery wings. 
He did a bright example draw, 
And honour'd all the righteous law; 
perfection crown'd his golden reign, 


And envious hell oppos'd in vain. 


w - 


( 119 ) | ne 


HYMN XVI 


T OLY Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
Thee, the ſons of light revere ; 

You thee paraclete alone, 

Hail thee welcome 525 throne. | 


Every humble patient | breaſt, 
Of ſweet charity poſleft, 

Is the throne of Deity, 

Is a temple, Lord, for thee. 


Poor your ſtate ye ſplendid domes, 
If in you he never homes, | | 
- Solemn piles are rear'd i in vain, 


17 his grace r.0 glories gain. . 
 Soft'ning 


55 


+ Soft'ning as ſpring's genial ſhowers, 
A the dews he ſweetly pours; 


Grateful for the drops benign, 
Meek' ned ſpirits drink them in. 


Culture fac red, they receive, | 


y his emanations live, 


Down in holy tempers ſhoot, 
| _Upwards bear celeſtial fruit. 


While his fragrant breezes wy 
Fan the cedars as they grow ; 
Till they gain their perfect riſe, 
Une Bott to o earth and HTN 


Holy Ghoſt, the G ee 
Thee, the ſons of heaven revere, 
As one of th' eternal Three, 


Praiſe, adore, and worſhip thee. 


215 Hallelujah. 
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HYMN XVIII. 
Thou art the King of Glory, O Chriſt, 


\HOU, 0 Chriſt! art King of Glory! 


| God's Incatnate Son thou art, 
All our proſtrate ſouls adore * 


Thou haſt ev'ry faithful heart: 
Thee, we render thanks and bleſſing 


For the mercies we receive 
Praiſes ardent, never ceaſing, 


To thee, Jeſus, humbly give. 


Glocious:i in thy A nature, 

Ere fair ſeraph bow'd the knee; 
Seated high above the creature, 
In thine own eternity. 


I. | Glorious 


1 
Glorious in humiliation, 

When thou didſt aſſume the man; 
And for Iſrael's great ſalvation, 
Waſt on bloody Calv'ry ſlain. 


Olorious in thy grand aſcenſion 


From the iron jaws of death; 
Choral cherubs pay attention, 
Sing his power with ſtronger breath 
Louder, nobler, clearer, ſweeter, 
Let his matchleſs praiſes ſwell 3 
Whoſe amazing might was greater 
Than the force of death and hell. 


HYMN XIX. 


Thou art the Everlaſting Son of the Father. 


| anger as thy deathleſs name, 
1 My God, my Saviour, and oy theme ; 2 
My ſongs triumphant ſhall ariſe, 


And rear thine honours i in the ſkies. | 


The liſping infant ſhall hacks 
Thy glories in my humble verſe; ” 

And ſmiling youth of ev'ry age, 1 

Shall bleſs thee in my hallow'd page. 


Both young and old, ſhall make my ſong, == 
The happy labour of their tongue: Bo 
And diſtant climes rejoice to ſee, 
My muſe inſpir'd, O Lord, by thee. 
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While finners cloath'd with wrath and ſhame, 


Shall curſe their hatred to thy name 
My ſtrain ſhall hallelujahs pour, 


Till unbelief is known no more. 


Thou, Jeſus, ere theſe ſuns were made, 
Or earth had her foundations laid, 
Didſt reign thy Father's darling Peer, 


His uncreated glories ſnare. 


Thee, Michael, the arch-angel ſung, - 
With nobleſt melody of tongue, 

Ere forth he led heaven's martial train, x 
Along the roads of her champaign 5 
Etre Bliſs caſt out th' abandon'd crew, 
And ſmoking caves decreed their due, 
Thy praiſe attun'd the ſeraph's lyre, 5 
Sat high amidſt the flaming choir. 


( 


HY MN XX. 


When thou tookeft FOR Thee to deliver man: 2 
158 not abhor the wi irgin D womb,” 


NHERITOR of ancient thrones, | 

1 Where angel ne'er aſpires ; 5 
Thy ſtate no derivation W e 
Eternal as thy Sire's. 55 


dalvation's armies bow the knee, 
Proclaim thee Salem's King, | 
Before th' Incarnate Deity, : - : 
Their pearly di'dems fling. 


But O ! thine unexampled Love, 

To Adam's peccant race | 5 5 
My thoughts take rapture while they rove, 
O''er the ſtupendous grace. 5 
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Stand with aſtoniſhment, ye ſkies, 
Surprize, your regions fill : 
See where f propitious Godhead flies, 


To execute his will. 


A ſpotleſs Virgin's womb contains, 
Auguſt Omnipotence! 

=; Nor he, the Prince of Peace diſdains, 

es humble reſidence. | 


— myſtery of matchleſs power, 


With wond'rous mercy, join d; | 
The God effulgent worlds ory. 
In nature with mankind. 
3 bluſh, thine impious ſcheme, 
Retract thy futile ereed; We 
Thy ravings all a waking dream, 
Or ſink him low . 


HYMN XXI. 


Then thou hadſt overcome the ſharpneſs of death * thou 
daft you the 8 8 of — to all believers. 


rE ſparks of p pure ethereal glow, 


Whether arrang'd i in ſplendid row, 
Or are, as beatific ſtars, 
55 emboſs th' interminable ſpheres. 


That Power which kindled all your rays, 
And yet maintains th' illuſtrious dlaze, 
Hlath bid you intellect receive, 


And as ſelf conſcious agents, live. s 


; "ke wie eſſences you flame, 
Your origen and ſource the ſame, 
That chear'd the bed of ancient night, | 


With orient and ambient light! 


— — — — — 
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Whether in ke local orb, 
Vou caſt around the ſilver robe; 
Or be on embaſſies employ'd, 
Throughout your lucid regions wide. 


Perhaps, on kindly meſſage ſent, 
| You are on heavenly buſineſs bent, 


To raiſe ſome ſtate's declining throne, 


Or foothe ſome faint's departing groan. 


Howe“ er, we mortals gather this, 
That chari ty's your higheſt bliſs : 
That love, the ſeraphin inſpires, 
Congenial with angelic fires. 


Bleſt proof, that hallelujaic ſtrain, 
| You ſang o'er favour'd purchas'd man j 
With all thoſe charming notes you ſwell | 
Oer liners daily fav'd from hell. 


1 ſtill you bright ls Gek 
Of Grace, with pleaſures new to ſpeak, 
A glorious prodigy, behold! 
Which recent wonders will a 


9-1 
Prime glory's everlaſting door, 
Refus'd admiſſion to the poor: 


The juſt alone might enter in, 
With natures undefiPd by fin. 


While hapleſs Adam's guilty ſons, 
Were doom'd to breathe perpetual groans; 
Were left as dogs without the gate, 


A ſure deſtructive curſe to wait. 


But Jeſus! O thou ſpotleſs Lamb! 
My ardors kindle at thy name: | 
In anſwer to ſuch love divine, - 


O may this heart be wholly thine. : | 


O O ſeize my ſoul, with all her powers; 
Be thine my days and active hours: 
And bid my mind thine impreſs wear, 


Thy lovely, noble, image bear. 


He! wreath'd with an impereal wreath, 
Alſo o' ercome the pangs of death z - 
With power reſhot the cryſtal bars, 


Sublime where heaven her portal rears. e 
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And did the glittering gates unfold, = 
Throw ope the doors of burniſh'd gold; 


His train conducting on their march, 
Beneath the faphire ſtuded arch 1 


| His train, late ſuffering men below, 
Late beirn to complicated woe; 
And number'd with th' unhappy all, 
That bore the bruiſe of Adam's fall. 


But having heard th inviting lays, 
Redemption's jubilant trumpets raiſe, 
And caught the glad interior ray, 

5 Of Salem” 5 liberating day. 

While emanation they 1 
And on ſalvation's Sun believe, 
They are, through bloed divine, forgi ven, 


| And own'd the denizons of heaven. 


So now the poor admiſſion find, 
Of every name among mankind; 


By Jeſus led to heavenly 1 | 


Fair manſions where he ever homes. 


1 7” 


Then lend your aid, ye beauteous choir, 


Your voice, your lute, or ſilver lyre; 
Make ſweet aſſay to tune his praiſe, 
Who i is ſo laviſh of his grace. 


Worthy the Lamb! that once was lain} 
To him are glories due: 
Ye ſaints, which form his brilliant train, 


Pronounce him “ good and true. 


Let all the white-rob'd armies s ſing, 
His mercy and his power; 


Or form a diadem for their King, | 


Of gems unknown before, 25 


No rationals, that live, or breathe, 

Deny their praiſes here; 
Whilſt as his own high merited wreath, | 
He doth thoſe plaudits wear, 


Fall down, ye an n. before 
His everlaſting ſeat; 8 
And all your hallelujahs pour, 
| In worſhip at his feet, 


HYMN | 


HYMN XXII. 


Thou ſttteſt on the right hand of God: in the glory 


of the Father. 


No the right hand of power ſupreme, 


Is rais'd, the OY Lamb! 
With our habiliments array'd, 


And glory circling round his bend, 


_Adgels admire the lovely Gueſt, 
And on his, matchleſs beauties feaſt ; 
With Cent awe, obſerve his ſide, 
Then ſhout the Saviour crucify'd. 


He opens converſe, with the tale . 
Of his dread exerciſe with hell: 

What pangs he felt, what ſmart be bore, 
How ſword and nails his body tore. 


How 
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| How nature trembled when he bow'd, 
And horror hung her thickeſt cloud; 

Hoy terror bade her billows roll, 7 

. overwhelm his holy ſoul. _ | F 


How all— when lo! they melt to tears, 
Too fad the theme for heavenly ears; 


Of tears they pour a copious flood. *. 
Effuſive o'er th Incarnate God. 
The narrative could not % clos , | = 1 
Of Jeſus on the croſs expos'd ! | 7 
Leſt it ſhould open grief's abyſs 3 
And plunge in ſorrow, ſons of bliſs; Fe $3, 0 | 
C 
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HYMN XXIIL 


le believe that Thou wilt come be our Pubs.” 


\ THOU; ador'd by heavenly thrones, 
And worſhip' here below; ; 5 
fn countleſs rills to Adam - ſons, 


Thy ftreams of metcy flow. 


5 n thine unerring word, 


And Wait the joyous day: 
When thee, as ſov'reign Judge and Lord, 
Thy glories will diſplay. | 


But &'er the moment dread appears, 


Bid all the human race, 
T incline their hearts, and lead their ears, 


To thy inviting grace. PE) 
From 
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From favourd Britain to Japan,. 2 


Dear Saviour urge thy flight, 
And let no realm that's known by man, 
Be void of-goſpel light. 


Regard thine ancient promiſes, 
And kindly teach the Jews, 

J embrace the ſacred myſteries,. 

Ol evangelic truths _ : 


To rear a church in every clime, 
Be graciouſly difpos'd ; . 

And by each child of mortal time,, 

O let them be compos' d. 


Then may the trumpet, ether ſhake, 
With its majeſtic ſound: 

The living change — the ded awake! 
And ſtubborn hell confound. 


All nature in amazement throw CE. 
And quench her glowing fires; 
And empires rais'd by gods below, 

| Know ruin with their ſires. - 


* 


What 
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What hh thy breath blow out the ſun, © | 
Or kindle earth in flames; 
Or wrapt in ſackcloth is the moon, 


With her ſerener beams. 


And all the heavenly bodies ſhroud, 
75 - Their ſplendours in amaze, - 
Behind the dark terrific cloud, 


Of thine affronted grace, 


: While wiſheth hell, her dungeon barr , 
By fix d eternal fate; | 

So that no power might move the 5 
Of the infernal gate. 


8 > 


# 

Rather than Meet thee in thine ire, 250 
Th' incens'd angry Lamb . 
The Judge, a dread conſuming fire, 
'To all that hate tor name. 
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| Thy ſaints ſhall triumph in thy power, 
Blood-waſh'd, and ſin- forgiven : 
Serenely view the flames devour, 


Then enter into heaven. 


Amidſt the univerſal noiſe, 
Of fadly craſhing ſpheres, 

Riſe, to partake ſeraphic joys, 
Throughout eternal years. 


Fo oo os OY On 


EE, the glorious morn appearing, 
When th' angelic ſhall ſound; 
3 thouſands at the hearing, 
Leave their old ſepulchral ground; 
Great and dreadful 
Will that awful morn be found. 
M 2 


( 8 
While the clarion waxes louder, 
All the living faint and die TR 
All the meek, and all the prouder, 
Trembling leave mortality, 
To ſtand naked 
Fore the Judge of earth and ſæy. 


Of fierce light'ning, livid flaſhes, | 
Roaring thunder awful bears ; 
Conſcience, wah ſevereſt laſhes, 
Every finner's boſom tears; 
While tremendous 


Goc, their final doom declares. 


See, the golden joys awaiting, 
The thrice happy, holy race; 
Angels ſmiling, kindly greeting, 
Point to them their heavenly Fe 5 
And all glory, 
Pours on them celeſtial rays. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXIV. 


Ne therefore beſeech thee, to help thy ſervants : whom 
thou haſt redeemed with thy moſt precious blood. 


THOU, on whom all help is laid, 
The ſinner's hope, and only aid, 
Ait the purchas'd of thy blood, 


To dedicate themſelves to God. 


Thine, Lord, we are, entirely thine, 


| Redeem'd by merit all divine ; 


No earthly riches bought our peace, 
But thine unſpotted righteouſneſs. 


O may thy grace extirpate ſin, 
And form us holy, pure, and clean; 
From baneful tempers ſet us free, 
And make our ſpirits worthy thee. | 
| All 
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All unbelief and pride expel, 
Which taught our paſſions to rebel: 
At theſe thy ſoul can ne'er connive, 


Forbid them in our hearts to live. 


Curs'd pride, which prompts to vain deſires, 
And daily feeds unhallow'd fires ; 
Dire unbelief, that hourly ſhrouds, 
Thy glory with her helliſh clouds. 


Not only peace, but love beſtow, EF 
And ſanctify us while below; . 
This is our joy, our pleaſure this, 

Thy glorious image to poſſeſs. 


* 
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Make them to be wi with thy ſaints: %. 
glory everlaſting. 


O thee, 0 Lord, with weeping eyes, _ 

We lift our hearts, and raiſe our cries ; 3 ; 
Ne- er let our ſpirits gather'd be, . I ' 
With thoſe that hate and blaſpheme the. 


No native rectitude we VI 1 h 43 bot 
Being ſelf-deceiv'd, deprav'd and lol; > 7 5 5 
And but for Jeſus, we had felt, 
A miſery equal to our guilt. 


Almighty Jeſus, call'd our ſouls, 
From paths where ſenſual pleaſure rolls AY 
Almighty Jeſus, heal'd our ſin, -: | 
Bid us believe, and then be clean. nn. 
1 55 Thus 


U 
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Thus having now a. glorious place, 
Among the people of thy grace, 
We grateful hallelujahs join, 
And count the fellowſhip, divine. 


Our language and our minds are one, 
A remnant to the world unknown ; 
Preferv'd by thee, from day to day, 

i And our delight to praiſe or pray. 


Whilſt ſhun our fouls th ungodly throng, 
The lecher s theme, the drunkard's ſong, 
With all the ſinners with them j Join d, 
As hateful to thy holy mind. 


Forbid + han, ther e Wei abt 
A dreadful ſeaſon without end, 
With men of ſuch. an impious caſt, 
Who never ſhall thy glory taſte. 55 


| Rather i in heaven“ s empyrean plains, 
Where love her bliſsful ſeat maintains, . 
| Andcrowns are caſt as Jeſus? „ 
er the holy armies meet. 


HYMN XXVL 


0 Lord, ſave thy people, and 21 bine 
pay 1 | | 


TN all their troubles, Lordz 
L Thy humble followers ſave 'P 
From judgment's naked angry ford, 


And grief s 0 *erflowing wave. 


The power is only thine, 
To raiſe their drooping head; 
And bid them all, through grace divine, 
On their opponents tread. 


However great the irength; | 

| Of their malignant foe ; 3 

: The faints ſhall conquerors prove at length, 
And Kill to  conquiy g0. = 
: | Almighty 


( 14) 
Almighty Love their truſt, 
05 Their faith's unſhaken Rock: 
© The thunders that ftrike worlds to duſt; 
| Shall ne'er their ſpirits ſhock: 


Save from beſetting ſins, 

That aim deſtruction great: 
And ſatan's dire accurſt deſigns 

EffeQtually defeat. 


Nor let the artful world, 

| Have once a power to fay, 
© That through her wiles, one faint was hurl'd 

To hell, and fiends a prey.” 
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HYMN XXVII. 
Govern them, and lift them up for ever. 


TAY heavenly power, O Chriſt, we prays 
Thy people guide, from day to Gy; Hh 
In all the plenduat pits UN 
Till ripe their ſouls for thine embrace. 


Thy will, their fair; perfection is, 
Their growth in inward holineſs : 
Their victory o'er the world and ſin; 
I beir renovation all divine. 


Not only ſtreams of pard' ning love, 

Are fetch'd by faith from thee above 

But all the Spirit's glorious aid, 

To have our minds with grace array'd. ; | 

1 — . 


Thou didft the pangs of death endure, 
Didſt Calv'ry ſtain with hallow'd blood, 
To ſanity our ſouls to God. 


Be govern'd by thy providence; 
To anſwer nobleſt motives, led, 
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To form us holy, clean, and pure, 


May we till ſweetly carried hence, 


In all the ſteps of Jeſus tread. 

| Rais'd far in mind above this cell, 
This dreary cave, where ſinners dwell, 
To drink the pleaſures of the ſoul, 
Where they in rills divinely roll. 
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HYMN XXVIIL 
Day by "I we magnify Thee. 


HOU heavenly, meek, face 12 
We daily celebrate thy name; | 
: Declare to earth's ungodly throng, 


Thou art our joy, our theme, our ſong. 


Are not aſham'd to ſing thy grace, 
Thy perſon and thy righteouſneſs : 
Are not aſham'd to ſing aloud, 


"The glorious trophies of thy blood, 


O Prince of Peace! 0 Lord of Hoſts ! 
Thy praiſes run through all our coaſts ; * 


This ſweet employ of love abounds, 5 
Our Salem with thy praiſe reſounds. 


4-248 3 


Thy matchleſs pity ſaw us lay, 
To hell and death, a helpleſs prey 
And bid thee abdicate thy bliſs, 
To undertake our grand redreſs. 


See, the Omnipotent, a man, 
Aͤn heir to woe, inur'd to pain: 
See, on that ſhameful, fatal tree, 
All nature's God, the Deity. 


Ah! why this ſuffering ? dying God, 
: Why this profuſion of thy blood ? 
Flath ſome fair ſeraph injur*'d Heaven! ? | 


And this requir'd e'er he's forgiven ? ? 


0 no! for wretched ſons of earth, 
For men of ſinful mortal birth, | 
Th' immortal Sufferer liv'd and dy'd, 
Nature's great Cauſe was crucify'd. 


He hath his righteouſneſs reveal'd ; | 
He hath our glorious pardon ſeal'd : 
| Goodneſs difplay'd, before unknown, 


Made rebels partners of his throne. 3 
. 8 Should 


( 149 ). 


Should we our Saviour's praiſe ſuppreſs, = 


Stones would upbraid our thankleſſneſs: 
Burſt in hoſannas to his name, 


Or riſe our ſilence to condemn. 


HYMN XXIX. 


And we worſhip thy Name : ever world without end. 


ITH proſtrate ſouls and bended g 
We pay our worſhip, Lord, to thee ; 3 

Th' eternal undivided One, 5 1 
The Faber, Spirit, and be Son.. 


Hail! Father, of our faving Lord, 
With whom he reign'd th' eſſential Word, 

Ere varying time began to be, : 

From vaſt unborn eternity. 5 „„ 
F 


e 1500 


F or ever pleas'd with him thou art, 
Vain rivalſhip has here no part; 
| Nor damn'd for vile idolatry, 


The man, that honours him, as thee, | 


Thou haſt our 1 O gracious Sire, 


WP Our glowing breaſts to thee aſpire: 


Thine eſſence with a thouſand charms, 
Each noble paſſion, nobly warms. 


But Ol too ſtrong for human ſight, 
That robe of uncreated light, 5 
Which wraps thee with unſuff ring rays, 
And forms th auguſt ſupernal blaze. 


While Jeſus is th BE, mean, 
Through which, O Father, thou art ſeen: - 
The filver cloud, which aids the eye, 


Thy name! cls glories to deſery. 
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Humanity, with ſoaring wings, 
\F 7 $54 8 


_ Enters thy radiance, while the fings 5 5 
But when fatigu*d her pinions be be, a 


3 5 
STE 33-1 EH at 4 


Lights « on ch Incarnate e Deity || 1 
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And ſweetly finds th' Almighty Son, 
Rob'd with a cloathing of her ow! 
While ſhe aſſays with heaven to join, 
To give him homage all divine. 


Her elder brother, Jeſus is, 
The great procurer of her bliſs! 
Since ſhe, O Father, trom thee fell, 
When peccant Adam did rebel. 


Not as a rival to thy praiſe, 
She bids her ſongs his plaudits raiſe : 
But in obedience to thy will, joe | 
Doth all the heavenly taſk fulfil. 


With charming, exquiſite delight, 

His praiſe with thine ſhe doth unite ; | 
Lea, worſhip'd are th illuſtrious Three, 7 

By ſaints, to all eternity. 
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The ſinner's dangerous crooked ways. a 


To ſhew the characters divine. 


HYMN XXX. 


S 4 * 


Vouc hſafe, O Lord, to keep us this day without ſon. a 


O FATHER of eternal love, 
Whoſe bowels o er thy children move, 
Thy ſaving, glorious power diſplay, 


To keep our ſouls, from day to day. 


May nothing, Lord, our minds ſurprize, 


| Nor draw our hearts, nor draw our eyes, 


To wander the forbidden maze, 


O may auguſt Omniſcience note, 


That virtue on our minds is wrote; 


And that our various ſteps combine, 


A 95 
13 
: 
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As Jeſus walk — as Jeſus live, 
Nor ſuffer fin, our ſouls deceiveʒ 
But while we pray to be forgiven, 


Approve ourſelves, as ſons of Heaven. 


HYMN XXXI. 
O Lord, have mercy upon us, have mercy upon 16. 


GOD of mercy, bow thine ear, 

And hearken to thy peoples” prayer; 
Though they can boaft no greater name, | 
Than that of mortal cloath'd with ſhame. 


We fell in our federal head, 
A prey to guilt, by ſatan led; b 
And though aſſum'd the Chriſtian cauſe, : 
We' ve ſtain'd the glory of the croſs. 


| Athou- + 
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A thouſand helis of grief and pain, 
Plagues unconceiv'd we ought ſuſtain ;. 
Vea, fires as deathleſs as our ſouls, 
Whilſt a leaden ever rolls. = 


But mercy! mercy ! O our God! 


Nor exerciſe thy ſcourging rod ; 
We ſink to hell, and drop to woe, 
Unleſs thy balmy mercy flow. 
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OO HYMN XXX. 
O Lord, let thy mercy lighten upon us, as our truſt is 
in Thee. Bs A 
AE ms y now renew our prayer, _ 
| And beg thy Majeſty to ſpare, 
e 
And kept by thee, each day and hour. 


O view 


© 3s » 
O view thy Jeſus on the tree, J 
Thy holy Child on Calvary ; 'P 


Mark well, his bitter groans and cries, - 


lis pangs, and piercing agonies ! 


| This, this, the death ! and this the blood ! 
We recommend to thee, O God; 
Our ruin cannot profit thee, 


Only encreaſe our miſery. 


We reſt our ſouls, our lives, our peace, 
On Jeſus? blood and righteouſneſs ! 
As men condemn'd, the grace receive, 


On his atoning worth believe. 


HYMN | 
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HYMN XXXIT. 


O Lord, in ; thee have I truſted, let me never 
| be confounded. 


A S hold our fouls no other plea, 

A But thy oblation on the tree: 
0 Saviour, ſpeak our fins forgiven, 
And ſeal us rebels, heirs of heaven. 


We lay our ſinful armour down, 
Obnoxious to thy Father's frown : 
The ſword we us'd in hell's dire cauſe, 

We bury now beneath thy croſs. 


Now baffle hell, and all her hoſt, 
Nor let a praying few be loſt; 
Thine arm omnipotent! O ftretch, 
And ſmoking brands from _ fetch. 


Confusꝰ d be 88 and his power, 
But let thine Iſrael thee adore a 
Sing grace in ſweet melodious trains, 
While bleſt eternity remains. a. 
Oo” MUSIC, 


M VU $4 -© 


** warbling bards begin the eng, 
Your melody prepare; 


Bring ev'ry ſoothing, melting tongue, 
And ev'ry noble air: 
8 ſymphonies divine, 
Let ſofter voices join; 
While bolder notes excel, 
And ample chorus ſwell: 

In concert with organs high blowing, 
Their thunder melodious beſtowing! 
The ſmoothly, and happy ton'd hre, 

And elegant band of the choir; 
Charming our ſouls, and thrilling our veins, 


With muſic's all- po- rful and raviſhing ſtrains. 
Q Hail! 
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Hail! heaven deſcended Art, 
Sublime through ev” ry part; 
Our pow'rs enlarg'd and free, 
Expand to compaſs thee, 
While thy ſweet force and influence benign, 
Beſpeak thy birth and origin divine. 


To thee, the muſes bring, 
Their early choiceſt lays, 
And raptur'd ſirens ſing, 
And celebrate thy praiſe ; 
And dance the virtues round thy roſeat bowers, 


And wreathe thy brows with amaranthine flowers 


From frantic kings and mimic gods, 
Or matrons, brought from dire abodes, 
As ſung by Windſor's ſwan. 
Or taught by Dryden's tune ful reed, 
Whom Clio deign'd with verſe to feed, 
Of pure celeſtial ftrain ; $ 
To nobler themes, 


And facred names, 


1 
* . 4 
++ > 


E 


Oft prior age, 

In holy page; 

Ev'n muſic's high virtue to heal, 
Diſeaſes, and devils expel ; 3 
Conſtraining the fiends to retire, 

Fly back to their ſulphur and fire 
And leave a rack'd potentate's breaſt, 
To repoſe, to quiet, and reſt. 


An evil genius troubled Saul, 


Great was his woe, his ſuccour ſmall; 


It ſat as th*incubus, brooding, 
On all his pleaſures intruding : | 


Conſcience gave cruel laſhes, 


Tophet flam'd fiery flaſhes: 
Fierce corrodings, - 1 
Black forebodings e 
Mental horrors, 


e ſorrows, 


Swarm' d thicker than his ſuppliant courtiers, 
While he is the prey of their plagues and their tortures. 


But 


( 160 ) 


But with a matchleſs hand, 
Great David ſtruck the lyre ; ; 
Each key at his command, 
And ev'ry golden wire, 
In nobleſt motion, 


Tun'd harmonious, 


Sounds ſymphonious ! 
To his devotion: 
The poor monarchꝰs boſom was il d ws charm'd, 
And death and deſtruction of terror diſarm d. 

Notes dilating, 

Airs vibrating, 

Melting meaſures, 

Soothing pleaſures, 


By n up to heav'n the quiy ring accents flew, 
| And all the bleſt to deep attention drew. 


Unrivall'd chime, 
To pow'rs ſublime, 
Sole Godhead's praiſe, 
To dulcet lays : 
Now breaking off with ſofteſt cadence low, 


Z Then riſing clear with ſweet majeſtic flow. 


Y . 1 With 
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With tortur'd ears! 
The dæmon hears, 
And from it hies, 
As light'ning flies, 
And darkens all the ſpheres; 
Retreats to his regions in thunder, | 


As ruffians attrocious from plunder 3 ; 


More ſullen, malign, diſcontented, 


When from miſchief infernal prevented. : 


$9 much of bliſs he could not bear, 
The charming ſounds his vitals tear, 5 

Tormenting as envenom'd darts, 
Is melody i in all her parts: 5 
Diſcord his only joy, and he, 

Abhors the ſweets of ſacred harmony. 


Of war, my mule, in "ive ſtrain, 
The ſcourge of nations and of men, 
With all her horror, blood and pain. 
Of ſacred wars by fayour'd Iſrael fought, 
When by puiſſant Joſhua led, 
Their champion, uy and bead: : 


Martial 


* 
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Martial his preſence and ſevere, 

Nis ſoul undaunted as his ſpear ; 

Lucid and piercing, roll'd his eye, 
As Venus in an evening by 


And by his hands magnific deeds were wrought [ 


By the arm of Jacob's ſalvation, ; 
He conquer'd from nation to nation; 
| Vaſt empires and kingdoms o 'erthrowing, 
To heaps of diſaſtrous ruin; 
Storming, waſting, facking, burning, 
Thron'd oppoſers proud o erturning : : 
Nor knew a peer, nor ſaw an equal hand, 


Like ſword to wield, like vier ry to command. 


* 


For many a daring crime, 
Doom' d Jericho muſt fall, 


Drop all her domes ſublime, 


And ev'ry tow” ring wall, 
"0 Gib! with far milder artillery, 
Than hell and Hyberia thunder'd at thee: . 
Vet potent as bombs and gunnery, is found 


Great muſic” s all- pow'rfull, and levelling ſound. 
Six 


wy) 


Six ſmiling ſunny morns, 
They ſpent in circling marches,. 
With ſtrongly blaſted horns, 
Shaking th* ample arches! 

And martial ſongs reciting, 
Some celebrated ſtory, 

Or vet'rans brave inviting, 

To ſhare the deathleſs glory : 
Then round and round, 

Round and round, 

Round and round, 

And round the walls again. 

Trumpets ſounding, 

Echos bounding, | 

Shouts aſcending, . 5 of 
The heav'ns rending, 

With riotous craſhing, 

As huge billows daſhing, 
The bul:warks all tumble, 
F orm a horrible jumble, | 


And make a broad path for great Joſhua's: J men, 


Who the citadel enter, 5 
And pierce to the centre, . 
While 
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While falchions are flaying, 
The living—dead laying, 
_ Battalions embattling, 
| Chariots loud rattling, . 
Horns pouring clanger, . 
Proclaiming fierce anger, 
Nor quit the ſcene till all are flain |. = 
Smitten, lapſing, 
Mortals gaſping, | 
Wounded, dying, 
Tortur'd, crying; 
Vet deaf the victor rh: totheir plaints & their pain. 


Come Handel! | from ambroſial grots, . 
Where beauteous cherubs dwell 5 5 
Dancing to thy ſeraphic notes, 
Or liſt' ning to thy ſhell, 
Ah! kindly deign to viſit earth, 
Or aſk ſome ſoul of equal pow'rs; _ 
- Europe would riſe and bleſs the birth, 
And ſhout a ſecond Handel ours: 

But ah! that harp is ever ſilent laid, 


E Nor will theſe climes his peer obtain "Ss 
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80 cypreſs wreath'd Apollo weeping ſaid, 
And ſummon'd all his vocal train, 
I adorn a Handel's hearſe, 
With ſolemn dirgic verſe, 
While th' Aonian nine, | 
Aſſiſtance gave divine, 
5 Bot Chiefly, fam'd Urania led the choir,. 
And with theſe meaſures fed the tragic fire. 


CHORUS. 


Flow, greatly flow, 
Sad tears of woe !' 
Hieart- breaking ſorrows come; 


Bring bitter cries, and piercing ſighs, 


To pour o'er r Handel's tomb. 


That angel hand: divinely taught, 
To wing our ſouls to heaven; 
Its pow'rful magic hath forgot, 5 
And to the grave is given. 
Flow, greatly flow, 
Sad, &c. 5 FL 
Thoſe 


„ 


Thoſe wond'rous pow'rs, ordain'd to pleaſe, 


The ears of liſt'ning thrones; 
For ever from their labours ceaſe, 


And change our lays to groans. 


Flow, greatly flow, 
Sad, &c.. 


To thee, O Handel, muſic owes,. 
| Her firſt ſeraphic ſong . 
Pure bliſs from ev*ry effort flows, 


Through organ, lyre, and tongue. 


Flow, greatly flow, 
Sad, &c.. 
VW hile martials ſounds awake the zeal, 
And Gan the patriot's flame, | | Lt 
Of ardour in Britannia's weal, ; 
5 To raiſe her deathleſs fame. 


Flow, greatly flow, = . 
Sad, &. 


Nor 


7 


Nor are the pious leſs pl d, 
Buy thy ſublimer charms, 


With majeſty their breaſts are fir d, 


And pure devotion warms. 
Flow, greatly flow, 
Sad, &c, oy 
Your grandeur cloud, ye ſacred piles, 
And roll the half dumb peal 
Slowly reponſive through the ailes, 
To Handel's nightly knell. 
Flow, greatly flow 
, Sat 6: 
For ah! he's gone, he's gone, he's gone"! 
Great Heaven's ſole bounty here, : 
To reign unrivall'd and alone, 3 
8 In ſong's harmonic ſphere. 
F low, greatly flow, 
| Sad tears of woe 1 
©) re fall'n Handel pour your humid]; preafure | 


' Unceafing without meaſure, 


185 And round his urn, let drooping willows grow. 
None 
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None ſo matchlebs e ever fell, 
In the tuneful art t excel: 


Whether to ſtrike the ſounding key, 
Or pour the full and choral =: 


Now muſe, aſſume the day again, 
Throw off this chearleſs melancholy ſtrain, 


And try to warble in a pleaſing vein : 


Though dropp'd that zenith ſtar, yet many lights 


Their kindly influence lend; 


And as we daring ſoar olympic heights, 


Our feeble wings befriend. 
Though Handel is no more, 
| Ariſe, ye happy ftore ; 
8 By bounteous nature given, 
For earth to rival heaven, 
In all the charms of ſound or ſong, 


From Mara, or a Harwood's tongue; 
Stand up ye Burneys, and ye Shields, 
And ev'ry fon that muſic yields; _ 


Ve that dignify the race, 


Of Weſley, with peculiar grace: 
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And thou, dear angel of a ſmaller ſize, 
Sweet Carver] lately borrow'd from the ſkies. 
With piety and zeal, ES 
The ſacred temple fill, 
And there, the plauſive hallelujah pour, 
Loud as the founding ſurge, when oceans roar. 
| Yet with melodious warbles ſweet, 
As thoſe that heav'nly ſpirits greet, 
Which are by fanning zephyr borne, 
From od'rous grove, or breez y lawn; 
Charm'd haunt of beings bleſt, 
Of lovely harmony. poſſeſt; 
To him, whoſe mercy ſhall cles give, 


For muſic in immortal day te live. 


 Ev'n life with all her pride decays, 
And powers terreftrial, they ſhall die; 
But ſong, her happy throne ſhall raiſe | 


Above the pearly concave of the ſky! 
Shall be the ſure ſurvivor of the ſtars, | 


. When time is loſt 3 in everlaſting years. | = 
: CV 


%, 


1 W# ] 


When weak'ned- nature hath repair'd her loſs, 
And off is purg'd allibaſe, immoral droſs ; 
When balmy peace, ſole monarchy obtains, 

And heav'n's primeval choir unites its ſtrains, 
Then ſhall one ceaſeleſs chorus grateful riſe, 
To nature's God, all nature's ſacrifice. 


DIVINE CONTENTMENT. 


NOME meek-ey'd cherub ! deign to reign, 
> And o'er my powers an empire gain; 5 
Ah, ſway his yielding breaſt: 
O come in all thy heavenly forms, 
And huſh theſe fad internal ſtorms, 


Intruſive on my reſt, 


No 


94 7 


No patron thou, to flothful eaſe, £7 

No pimp, the libertine to pleaſe ; 
Fo urge with firen lays, 

The fage divinity within, 

To mix in cloſe embrace with fin, . 


Then boaſt of quiet days. - 


Nor hath the ſoul thy placid ſmile, 
Tt hat 1 is a ſtranger to the toil, 

Requir'd by virtue's love: 

To reach to wiſdom” 8 hi gheſt ken, 

Of all the wiles of vice and men, 


* uſurp her godlike power... 


Her enemies light up 1 
Languid as Cynthia's to the day, | 
Pour'd by th effulgent ſun! 
The ſinner proud, with low-built thought, 
Andi into wretched ſtupor wrought, | 


Believes it peerleſs noon! 


In 
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In vain a Cræſus boaſts his hold 
Of thee, though graſping bags of gold, 
Divine impartial maid! 
Unknown to av'rice, are thy charms, 
Unſeiz'd by mercenary arms, 
E'en on a filken bed! 


Too few alas | ! thy bus enjoy! 

Thy ſweets from courts not only fly, 
But rarely reach the cell ! 

In minds, renew'd by grace alone, 

Where Jeſus loves t' erect his throne, 
Tis thy delight to dwell f 


A MORNING 


MORNING ODE. 


\ ' VRORA! ſhow thy lovely face, 
With ev'ry charm appear : 


Uther the ſun's enliv* ning rays, 
And this dull cirele chear. 5 


Pierce through this intervening ſhade, 
And yonder mount ains gud : | 

Old night will ſhrink before thy glade, 
And eaſy empire yield. 


Sublime upon thy golden car, 108 
Reach out thy roſy hand; 5 

f The pearly gates of light t unbar, 
And orient day expand. 


P 2 3 The 
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| The feather'd choirs thy coming wait, 
To quit their downy neſt, 


And gentle zephyrs ſmiling greet, 
Thy mien with glory dreſt. 


The flow'ry gems unfold their leaves, 
To court thy genial aid; 

And blooming verdure life receives, 
At thy approach, ſweet maid | 


Come then, bright empreſs of the morn, 
Abſorb theſe little fires ! 


Nature with beauty now adorn, 


For nature thee requires. 


po While the chear'd pede | joyous us ſpeaks 7 
Of thee with new delight; 

Thy ſplendour, as a torrent breaks, 
Upon his raviſh'd ſight. 


EVENING ODE. 


OME, friend to meditation, come, 
v3 Aſſume thy native hue; 

Diſperſe around thy pleaſing gloom, 

E And ſhade th' æthereal blue.. 


| Invited by thy rayleſs ſky, | 
_ prophet * leaves his tent; 3 
Thy breath inhales with placid eye, 
On ſy muſings bent. . 


That Mien pours his note, 
Symphonious on the ſpray 

To celebrate in yonder grot, 

5 Thy progreſs 0 o'er the lea. 
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Thy drear approach on buly. life, 
A balmy opiate ſheds ; 
Grave ſilence reigns, and noiſe and ftife, 


Recline their weary heads. 


P- 4 

* 
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Thy bright attendant, filver moon, 
For thy arrival waits ; 
Serene to pour her fainter noon, | 


Before thy ebon gates. 


; Whilſt Venus, leading to repoſe, 
Bekindles all her rays; = 
And heaven her pageantry beſtows, 
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To form one boundleſs blaze. | 
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6 nn: in fable veſt array! — 5 
Border'd with flowing gold; 


With all thy ſtarry pomp diſplay d, 
So charming to behold, = 
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SE EK a place above, 
Beyond terreſtrial height; * 
A land of everlaſting love, = 
And pure delight: 
1 am a ſtranger here; 


| This! is not mine abode ; 


I m tray ling to a city there, 
Prepar'd by God. 


There great Jak reigns! N 
Ty d' auguſt, almighty King; ; 
And angels on thoſe nappy plains, 


His glory ng- 


He 
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He is their light a ſun, 
Pours beatific rays !' 
And brighter than celeſtial noon, . 
Reveals his grace, 


While hol y pleaſures flow, 


From pure æthereal ſprings, 


The ſaints with bliſs extatic glow, 


Beneath his wings ! 
' Or walk ambroſial fields, 
| Secure from baneful harms | 8 
While Jeſu's glorious preſence lets. 
Unnumber'd charms ! ! 


I bid the FE farewel, 
And boldly urge my way a 
Towards the joys ine ffable 
Okendleſs day: 
Through hurricans and ſeas 
I ſtill preſs forward on, 
And ſtrive, and agonize to ſeize 


Th immortal crown. 
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My foes purſue me ſore, 
And tempt my feet to-rove; yo 
Yet {till J truſt the mighty power, 8 
Of heavenly love. 
On Jeſus I confide, 
He's faithful to his word; | 
And doth, when by temptations tried, , 
His ald affe... 


Or if my wand' ring feet, 
Through nature's weakneſs finy, 
Methinks I hear my Lord repeat, - 
This is the way! | 
© The ſacred, narrow road, 
That points to pleaſures true, 
© And leads directly to thy God 
* Only purſue,” 


By lively faith I fee, 
The bright, ſupernal gate; EY : 
And lo! a glorious company, | 


"Of 0 2 wait, Py 
Inviting 
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Inviting me to feaſt, 
On their ſeraphic joys 
| Hark ! | now they ſing, © 0 come with bat. 
8 « To PR" MET he 


I come, ye happy choirs ! 
j paſs the gloomy vale! 
O Saviour! keep me from the powers 
Ok death and hel. 
Let me thy foot-ſteps tread, 


Nor ever from thee ſtray z 


= But be, by all thy mercies lec, 
- +, Big heav my day. 
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SALVATION. 


Delightful to our hearts : 
Ye heavens admire th' atoning Lamb, 


Who boundleſs grace imparts. 


Diſcas'd, and dead in fin we wy; 

A prey to darkneſs given: 5 

But O! through him we bleſs the ray; 
That leads to God and heaven. 


> Salvation ! let the echo bound, . 
Through earth, and air, and ſkies 3 3 


Shout all ye nations, and reſound, 
The bleeding Sacrifice. 


Q 


ALVATION! 10 tranſporting theme 1 
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Aldreſſed to the Larks on a Countr * Breurſun, 
Fune 22, 1785 P 


Y Gre hens warbling choir ! 


Still ſweeter as you riſe : 
As philomela chears th” opaque, 
So you, the luci ſkies. 


Ah "TY hath heaven's high muſic dropp'd . 
| Your ſpecies from her ſpheres | „ 
Or taught you, as you tower elate, 


To rival all her airs? 


Our 


„ 
Your melting and melodious notes, 


Inebriate my powers; 


Methinks I rove through ſacred grots, 


And tread elyſian bowers. 


I greatly quaff ambrofial gales, 
And drink a purer day; 1 
While muſic, with celeſtial charms, 


Bears all wy ſoul away. 


a . 
. CT CNET 


4 Sublime upon thy heavenly throne : 


The unſearchable Riches of Chriſt. 


L riches, O thou Zion's King! 
Thy boundleſs wealth I'II ceaſeleſs ſing, 
And 1 all my pow rs to raiſe, 
5 A grateful tribute to thy praiſe. 


Great Prince of worlds to us unknown, 


- Thou nature hold'ſt by right divine, a 


This earth, and all her realms are thine. | 
And 


1050 


And as thy affluence, fo thy power, 
Let ſatan fear, and faints adore; 
Who can reſiſt thy matchleſs hand, 


The ſtrong controul of thy command ? 


Ve thrones ! your potent Founder, greet ! 


Ye angels! fall at Jeſu's feet 
_ Confeſs his peerleſs brightnefs, who, 
Wraps clouds of glory round his brow. 


In white imperial robes array'd, 0 
See | his humanity difplay'd ! 
While ſplendour, as a flaming zone, 
Begirds th* auguſt Incarnate Son. 


As glowing braſs, his feet appear, 
His legs, as fiery columns are; 
Midnight, the zenith's ſolar rays, 

To th* awful luſtre of his face. 


Graſping ſeven flaming worlds, he ſtands: 
Promulging his benign comman WE. 


of Qs 


The 
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The roaring ſea's tempeſtuous noiſe, 


Is feeble whiſper to his voice. 


In realms above yon pearly ſky, 
Unpierc'd by any mortal's eye; 
His empire fpreads her vaſt domain, 
And wide creation owns his reign. 
While heaven's refulgent gems combine, 
To form his palaces divine; 15 
: And in the form of god-like ſtate, 


A thouſand cherub armies wait. 5 


But O! his vaſt redeeming love! 
Impart your ſtrains, ye bleſt above, 
Tat 1 its treaſures may expreſs, 
| With ſomething of ſublime of verſe. | 


Thy pity, lovely Lamb of God, 
5 When plung'd I lay in guilt and blood; 
Commiſerated all my grief, 1 2, 
And undertook its full relief. 
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Yet wond'rous grace with pity join'd, 
My ranſom to effect combin'd, 
And mov'd th' Immortal to expire, 
To ſave a wretch from quenchleſs fire. 


I heard thy call of goſpel-grace, 
And rob'd me with thy righteouſneſs : 
While ſought my ſoul thy ſpirit's aid, 


To have thy image fair portray'd. 


I go, dear Saviour, at thy word, ; 


To celebrate my | heavenly Lord; 


And ev'ry weeping ſinner tell, 


Thy mercy's ſtore's unſearchable.” 


May I a ſubje&t worthy prove, 


Of all this glorious fund of love : 
Live, till thy bliſsful face I ſee, 
To nobleſt purpoſes, and thee. 


AN 
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The Almighty's Call to Abraham. 


THAT ſeraph's tongue can truly paint 
The pity of our gracious God! . 

E Archangels power of language want, 

To tell how high, how deep, how "O97 

How vaſt his love to Adam's race 


How args his bounty and his grace. 


When that broad eye which all pervades 
Earth's univerſal evil ſaw ; 

That ſin and ſatan rais'd their heads, 

| And man grew bold to break his law : 

| He ſummon'd Abr'ham from the throng, 
From the falſe gods he dwelt among. 
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Abrham obey'd the glorious call; 
Became a worſhipper of Heaven ; 
Before his God, behold him fall, 
And hear the promiſe to him given: 
The holy cov'nant with him made 
The grace through Chriſt to be diſplay d. 


« From thee, I will a nation raiſe, 


« A nation great, and bleſt indeed ; | 

All tribes ſhall ſee theſe happy days, 7p | : ( 

And from the yoke of hell be freed : . 
„Nor while earth's ages riſe and roll, 


„Shall my throne want a praying ſoul.“ 


WOULD that gracious voice, 
In mercy ſpeak to me, 


O 


And bid my ſoul in him rejoice, 
And boaſt her liberty. 


5 Pronounce himſelf my ſhield, 
5 My ſure defence and tower 5 
My ſuccour in the bloody field, 
In each diſtreſſing hour. 


TE My everlaſting guard, 
From all the powers of hell; 
And as my final great reward, 
«My bliſs eternal ſeal : 
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My life ſhould be one round, 
Of gratitude and love; 
My praiſe ſhould as my joys abound, 


And ev'ry grace improve. 


Till Chriſt the Judge ſhall ſay, 
Le angels bring him here, 
To regions of eternal day, 


His ranſom'd ſpirit bear. 


O ſpeak thou ſinners Friend 
O ſpeak ! thou Gift of Heaven z 
Then ſhall this dreary midnight end, 


And all my fears be driven. 


A PRAYER 


SOL NES > 


- A LMIGHTY God, ſtupendous power, 
2 Thy purity, the heavens adore, 
| Immaculate thou art : 
Thy holy eyes te look on fin, 
With approbation, are too clean, 
Andi faithful is thy heart. 


| Not fo repugnant, night and day, 
Black horror's ſhade, and ſunny ray 
25 Refulgent Holineſs: __ 


A 
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—— 


As what, that Wader! is to hes 
That cauſe of fell mortality, 


And curſe of Adam's race. 


And ſhall not thoſe which fear thy name, 
That glow with the immortal flame 
Of heaven's ſeraphic fire; 
Abhor this evil in the ſoul, 
Its poiſon ſtop, its power controul, 


*Till ev'ry fin expire ? 


Oo may Jever + wall approv's, 
And live as one by thee belov'd, 
No word ordeed be wrong: 
But waſh'd in purifying blood, 
My foul an image of its God, 


And grace poſleſs my tongue. 
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Late Vicar of Madeliy, in Shropſhire. 
AYP is he gather'd from this climate drear, 
Where ſurly Boreas blows his dead' ning blaſts; 


Replanted i in a more indulgent ſphere, 
Where not a wint 'ry* cloud the ** 0 rercaſts ? 


Long 4 he ſtood this dew MEE fo air, 
The crude damp eve-lapſe, and the midnight chill; 
| Unlike the gales which vernal zephyrs bear, 
When they come wh" ring o'er the verdant hill. 


* This was written in winter, 


Yet 
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Vet nobly cultur'd with ſupernal toil, 
And ripening ſhowers imbibing from above 
He flouriſh'd, as if nurs'd in richer ſoil, 
And with ambroſial ſweets perfum'd the grove. 


„„ a IS..  - xz 


Of comelieſt growth, for even envy own'd, 


. 


That heaven's fine Plant might ſhew its image here; 


2 I, 
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While many a ſmiling cherub circled round, 
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To pour his bleflings on the branches fair, 


In vain the fumes which powers malign ankle, 


To check his riſing beauty e' er preſum'd: 
In ſpite of ſtorm, or tempeſt's rough aſſail, 


His foliage with celeſtial verdure bloom'd. 


And lovely ſhew'd a ripe, and ſpreading vine, 
| Dropping choice fruitage from his balmy leaves 
Meet to remove, where ſuns more genial ſhine, ; 


T” inhale the dews unclouded ether gives. 


This Jeſus ſaw, and miſſions from the ſky, | 
5 Reſplendent legions, which without delay, 15 
Him pluck from earth, then with their treaſure 27 
To glad the paradiſe of endleſs wy 


Efteem'd 


(299: 
Eſteem'd below, and greatly priz'd above, 
And high arrang'd among the ſplendours there; 
His zeal and love, and holy meekneſs prove, 


His title to eternal manſions clear. 


This iſle's tube watch, in bright patrol 
Around her happy coaſts, with raviſh'd eye 
| Beheld th* æthereal chariot bear his ſoul, 


Up to the blazing portals of the * 


- Whether with ſhouts theyhail'd his rapt*rous flight, 
And fill'd th expanſe with burſts of praiſe to heaven; 5 
Or wond'ring gaz'd, till to th' empyrean-height, ; 


The fiery car with angel-ſpeed was driven. 


Tis 10 doors ſpontaneouſly threw ope 
Their fulgid folds, and ſparkling pour'd a train 
Of ſtarry-wreathed ſaints, a dazzling group! 
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Him, on th' aſcent of bliſs to entertain. 


And as 5 he 15 up to th' imperial ſeat, 
The azure avenues on either hand, 
Were throng'd with che rubin, prepar'd to 3 
Their happy gueſt to their delightful land, 
ZE : 5 While 
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While breezes pure on odoriferous wing, 
The charming ſounds of gratulation bore ; 
Melodious tun'd each lyre's harmonious ſtring, 


On Mooming hill, or in umbrageous bower. 


And Deity high FRO! th? extatic ſmile 3 
And God Incarnate bow'd his lofty throne : 
With holy kiſſes to reward. his toil, 


And all his pains below with mercy crown. 


The prophet's gone, nor can we wiſh his ſtay, 
Though this opaque is wanting of his light : 
With conſtellations of yon upper day, 
The ſaint tranſcends this globe of earthly night. 


Caught ſweetly up above this gloomy clime, 


To breathe with angels in ſalubrious air; 
Beyond the envious ſhades of hell and time, 


He dwells ſecure from every baneful {nare. 


What bright 8 ſtrike his wond' ring eyes: 
Jeſus and all ſalvation's countleſs fires; $i, 
As ſuns, illume th' in terminable ſkies, 
Fraught with the joys beatitude inſpires. 
5 R 2 Nor 
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Nor are they rayleſs orbs who late below, 
In Salem's temple burn'd as day- ſtars clear; 
Athereals, all our Kens, and Uſhers, know, 


And on their generous breaſts their portraits bear, 


Congenial ſouls ! as luminaries ſeen : 
In fable ether, with ſweet confluent flow ; 
Pour all their beams, unſullied and ſerene, 


"© © form this midnight's planetary glow. 


1 So happy theſe, chownh i in th” Ituſtrious ſphere 
Oft moral agency, auguſtly bleſt ; 
Reciprocally give the rays they bear, 


To > God their ſource, their centre, and their WY 


| Dear! rev rend Shade l whattho'noflambeaux fam d; 
No ſtucco'd ceilings were with cypreſs hung; 
No mid-day tapers o'er thy relics gleam' 1 

And not a Girgic wy from Hayley's agus: 
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No dlazon's ſeuteheon vaunting to the ftars, 
Of lordly birth and proud ally of blood; 


No raven-colour'd plume, undampt by tears, 


| Nor on * bier Arabian WOE 9 ſtrew 'd. 
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The dark cold vault thy dear remains inurn, 
Unwet by ſculptur'd marble's trickling dew ; 
Mindleſs of time's low pride, to duſt return, 


Bidding life's ſenſeleſs pageantry, adieu | 


Ah! if not thine to boaſt, a titled birth, 
Nor fated thine, to,buy a poet's lays ; 
Theſe weeping thouſands fpeak thee dear to carth, 


And kingdoms are not ſilent in Ly Fran 


'Tis thine to by with 104440 chaplets crown n'd, 


And in Jehovah's courts high honours gain 3 


To walk in heav” nly pomp with thoſe renown'd, 
| That form a Mediator's ſhining train. 


*Tis thine, of worlds, to take a proſpect wide, 
| W hich through a Jeſu's merit thou haſt won ; 
| To fail on rich ſalvation's flowing tide, 


| And call ey wy nectareous all thy own. 


While angels, mindful of thy treaſur'd clay 
To guard it radiant bands of cherubs bring; . 
Around thy tomb they ſtand j in bright array, 
And to each rolling orb theſe ſtanzas ling. 


Here 


4 
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"Hare lies! weep all ye ſtars ! here lies f 
A native of ſublimer ſkies | _ 
The caſket's dropp'd, the jewel's fled, 
And 'mongſt thron'd glories lifts his head. 


When heaven- ſtruck nature tott ring reels, ; 
And time throws off his laging wheels ; 
The diſtant lovers ſhall rejoin, 
And folar luſtre far outſhiue. 


Le mortals, liſten to the lay! 
Great Jeſu's high beheſts obey ! 
' Purſue his paths to deathleſs reſt, 
And on ſeraphic pleaſures feaſt. 
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Near Bradford, in the County of York, 


* why lament the lo : | 
Of thoſe, whom Jeſus calls, © A 


5 rom time's uneaſy croſs, 


And life 8 perplexing thralls, 
Up to his glitt'ring courts above, 


To banquet on his heav'nly love? 


Though 
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Though ſcarce the lovely flower, 
Partook the noon- tide ray, 
Fer ſome celeſtial power, 

Bore it to brighter day : 

Le kindred ſouls, no longer pine, 
Tis ſafely ſtor'd, by hands divine. 
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Through conq' ring grace he bray'd, 

| His dire malignant foe ; 
Jeſus ! the ranſom'd ſav'd, 

From hell's perpetual woe ; 

Dying, he manifeſted this, 
Sure foretaſte of ſeraphic bliſs. 
By fiery chariots wheel'd, 

He paſs'd th* æthereal blue; 
Enter'd heaven's argent field, 
Beyond a mortal's view; 85 

To ſeize the victor's radiant prize, 


The deathleſs crowns of happier ſkies. 


% 
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To greet th' auſpicious gueſt, 
The angel harpers ſtand ; 
While he, with glory dreſs'd, 
Roves o'er the ſacred land, 
Shouting, « Salvation to the Lamb! 


And rend'ring thanks, to Jeſu's name. 


Thou God of life, and death 
Thou friend to ſinful man ! 
| Increaſe thy people's faith, 
Amidſt their grief and pain: 
Ah! give them all, this ſtroke t' improve, 


And while they weep, t' adore and love. 
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T FARE! notes celeſtial, touch mine ear, 
H And ſweetly warble in the air, So 
«A human ſpirit's come: 

5 Angels! prepare a radiant ſeat, 
And happy, ranſom'd Strephon greet, 
OM To his eternal home.” 


The gates of jaſper open ſtand, 
Diſplaying all th' auſpicious land, 
| With all its ſplendid thrones ; 
And white · rob d Strephon's uſher'd i in, 
; wW ith lays melodious and divine, 


-R y heaven” s immortal ſons. 


ot 
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Not ſuffer'd on i the heights ſublime, 


The envied paths of tranſient time, 

Io run in mad career: 

To tempeſt half this little world, 

And be from pride's dread ſummit _ d, 
To ruin and deſpair. 


But 10 the pleaſant rae of peace, 


The avenue to righteouſneſs, 


His ſpirit meekly trod; 


Society” s unwavering friend, 


With honeſty, did int'reſts blend, 
Until he went to God. 


ai dion ſorely prefs'd him down, 


And pain extorted many a groan 


But thou, O Lord, waſt near, 
To heal his ſpiritual diſeaſe, 


I' apply the lenient balm of grace, 


In anſwer to his prayer. 


We therefore join th' angelic lays, 


And to return thee equal praiſe, 


Our grateful boſoms pant: 


That 
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That, thou in mercy didſt beſtow, 
Our parent to thy church below, 
And heaven to thy ſaint. 
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2 Haag lovely, freed, über ws} 


Late active in that beauteous frame; 3 


Ah! to thy weeping parents, ſay, 
Why left ſo ſoon, thy breathleſs clay? 


Had our careſſes fond, no charms ? 
2 father's ſmiles, a mother's arms, 


No ſweet conſtraints to keep thee here | : : 


To ſhare their comforts, and their care. 
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Ye little cherubs, wreath'd with flowers, 


Serenely cull'd from heavenly bowers; 
Ye ſaw your brother take his flight, 
And land in everlaſting light. 


Kindly, the ſmiling gueſt, you own, 
And lead him to th' imperial throne, 
Amid the ſoft, melodious ſongs, | 


Of all your charming, infant tongues. 


Or dition, beautifully flow d, 
Of all the ſplendours of your God, 
How you're the Saviour's purchas'd, too; 


What dazzling crowns are given you! 


Celeſtial babe ſupremely bleſt! 
No Peter, with falſe zeal poſſeſt, 

Forbids thy rubied lips, the kiſs, 
Of thy Redeemer, high in bliſs. 


Bright Jeſus, hail! to thee, we bow, 
Great Friend to th' infant armies, thou! 
We would their pure hoſannas join, 

And pay thee honours all divine. 
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Theſe are the lambs thy boſom bears, 
Redeem'd by agonies and tears; | 
Secure from harms in thine embrace, 


They ſing the riches of thy grace. 


They had their ſuff rings here below; 
Their cries expreſs'd their ſhare of woe; 
But now, their radiant forms declare, 


They feſtive joys with angels ſhare. 


| T H E 
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_— lamp of intelleQual ray; 

O quit this tenement of clay: 

Though death thy vital powers invades, 

His fable wings around thee ſpreads ; 

Yet lo ! the viſion's bright before thee, 

. Triumphant palms and wreathes of glory: 

| Then burſt this intervening cell, 

And fly to bliſs where angels dwell. 
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Floods of ſeraphic joys, - 
Break on my raviſh'd eyes; 
The Saviour lets down heaven here ; 
I ſee a golden throne, | 
Grac'd with th' Incarnate Son, 
While airs melodious ſtrike my ear. 
How ſweet that cherub ſeems, 


Dreſt with immortal beams; 


Hark I hark he bids me come, | 


Points to a glitt'ring dome; ; 
With pinions on th” expand, 


Awaiting the command, 


O death! no dread 1 fear, 
A heavenly convoy's near. 


45 


My foul to bear to her æthereal home. : 


AN 


AN 


— - 
=” 4 3 — — — — — 1 
— — 3 — ö r = — 4 —— erer 
2 — 2 _ "> — — — * — = * 
- TOES Ps 24 — — . 4 A — — — 
— hn war tet +, — - > 2 3 f . 
? . . a — N | 
» 
. : 
8 


1 0 FT N 


SL, 
= 
a 


SACRED NAME 


on OY TO, = 


: IGH Salem's choirs, aſſiſt to ſing, 
Vour happieſt muſic hither bring, 


And ſtrike on ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
The lovely name of Jeſus. 


Le poets, fam'd for lyric lays; 
Ve Pindars of our modern days, 
Unite your beauties in the praiſe, 
Ot this majeſtic Jeſus. 
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And all ye nobler, epic bards, 


To immortality” s rewards, 


Nothing, your rightful claim retards, 


If you have ſang of Jeſus. 


Ye ſongſters, ® as ye fill the grove, 


With airs, on falſe illicit love; 


Great Heaven will not your ſongs approve, 


Unleſs you ſing of Jeſus. 


Ve Handels of the organ, join; 


Ye Purcels, Boyces, all combine, 


With oratorio divine, 


To ſwell the praiſe of Jeſus. 


But earthly voices, what are ye ? 

Forgive me, O great Deity ! 

Look o'er this poor ſublimity, 
In aſking ſongs for Jeſus. 


To firſt-born ſeraphs now I turn ; 


| 0 ye, who in his glory burn 1 


Let all your notes melodious, run 


Upon the love of Jeſus.- 
* At Vauxhall, &c. 
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Archangels, 
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Archangels, ſummon all your choirs, 
And wind up all your ſounding lyres ; - 

What | what! demands your nobleſt fires, 

I not the praiſe of Jeſus ? 


Angels, that golden trumpets blow, 
And cherubin of ſtarry row, 
Faſt by, where rills #thereal flow 5 


O magnify our Jeſus ! 


5 O ye ſacred, blood-bought throng, - 
Who have began your happy ſong ; 
Ah! let not on your ranſom'd Wr 


E' er die the praiſe of Jeſus, 


But a as your W h let your joys, -. 

| In notes excelling ſweetly riſe, | 

And out-go all the ſhouting ſkies, 
In plaudits of your Jeſus. 


; O ye ſtupendous worlds on high! * 
Whether j in ſtation fix'd, or fly, 
5 In awful pomp each other vie, 
With lofty praiſe to. Jeſus, 


EMS) 


And O! thou Godhead's ſolar ſpark ! 
Mliſſion'd to chace earth's thickeſt dark, 
While upward mounts the tuneful lark; 
O O ſpeak the praiſe of Jeſus ! 


Thou partly bright, and part opaque, | 
Whoſe rays our night refulgent make ; 
In thy grand tour, O laud, O ſpeak, 

The matchleſs worth of Jeſus | | 


Ye clouds, vaſt reſervoirs of rain, 

Who pour your ſtores upon the plain, 

And but exhauſt, to fill again, 
Proclaim the power of Jeſus. 


Ye thunders, with ſky-rending noiſe, 
That ſhake dread empires with your voice, 
As furiouſly the terror flies; 


O let it mention Jeſus, _ 


Ye light'nings, as ye pierce the air, 
And through the ſultry regions glare, 


On your red wings of danger bear, 


The awful power of Jeſus. , Ar 


E - 


Ye tempeſts, with impetuous roar, 
That daſh the billows to the ſhore, 
And on the main, your vengeance pour, 


Blow ſoft the name of Jeſus. - 


While each ſky-tow'ring foreſt bows,.. 
Declines his cloudy-hooded brows, 
And pours from all his vocal boughs, 


A gen'ral ſong to Jeſus. 


Did ev'ry muſe with zeal combine, 
To twine a chaplet all divine, 
And all the poets with them join, 


*T would be too mean for Jeſus. 


Did muſic all her warblers bring; 
Her voice, and ſounds, on wire, or ſt ring, 
And make his praiſe through nature ring; 


Deſerving more is Jeſus, 


Did ev'ry ſeraph of the ſky, 
The grand, the new, the noble try, . 
And all the angels with them vie, 


In forming odes for Jeſus. 


And 
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And add, the efforts of a choir, 
Brought out of torture, death, and fire, 
Borne on the wings of ſtrong deſire, 


IT excel in praiſe of Jeſus. 


But poor and piteous all their lays, 
Scarce worthy of the name of praiſe ; 
To this the Sire+ of ancient days, 

This all-redeeming Jeſus. 


Vet O! ye men, and angels, hear! 
He loves your praiſe, he hears your prayer, 


And you the charge, and you the care, 
Of this Almighty Jeſus. 


More glorious than the happy ſons, 

Of yonder prime angelic thrones; 

Or thoſe blood-royal ranſom'd ones, 
Is this diviner Jeſus, 


Let all the ſtars of ether blaze 
Bring all the ſplendour of their rays, 

And ev'ry ſun the luſtre raiſe 
is midnight all, to Jeus, 


* Ba” 911. 14. + Jſaiah i ix. 0. Let 
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Let heaven ambrefia odours ſhower, 
Arabia bring her balmy ſtore, 
And nature all her incenſe pour, 


F More fragrant far is Jeſus, 


Join all the wiſdom of the earth, 

To that of more than human birth ; 

How poor its claim, how low its worth, 
*Tis tolly all to Alt 


Who lighted up yon blazing worlds? 
Who round the globe the thunder hurls 
And in his courſe each planet rolls, 


But our tremendous Jeſus ? 


And who will grace the awful day, 
With ſuch magnificent diſplay, 
Of god-like grandeur's fulgent ray, 


As this our Saviour Jeſus ? 


Then let us join with mutual fame, 
To celebrate the holy Lamb; 
| Yea, teach our liſping babes the name, 


Of their ee Jeſus 


LISAIAN 
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IMITATED. 


Hu ! ranſom'd ſpirit, gladden'd with the days 
Of goſpel-calm, with her auſpicious ſky; 
And light immortal from ſalvation's Sun | 5 
Sprung from the ſhades of night, whoſe maſly bars 
Reluctant looſs'd their hold; aſtoniſh'd thou! 
In rapture ſhalt begin this heay 'nly ſong. 


0 | ha, ſtupendous Source of ev'ry good | ! 
Eternal Lord ! to thee my joyful praiſe 
Shall greatly flow ; for though thy flaming wrath 


Hung o'er my guilty head, impendant frown |! y 
Intenſe to ſink into hell's deep abyſs, 


My wretched ſoul, away thine anger's gone; 
Merc y triumphs, and pours into my breaſt, 

Her rays celeſtial; comfort now deſcends, 
And fires my pow'rs with gratitude and love. 
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O ye, who front the bliſsful throne of light, 
Veil'd with your golden wings, angels, behold! 
Both men and angels view; admire the grace 
Amazing; God my great ſalvation is! | 
Though hell affail, ſummon all her pow'rs, 
And earth in ſtubborn league with hell combin'd, 
With dire determination to deſtroy, 4 
Pour all their fires upon my feeble ſoul ; 
* et will I truſt i in great Jehovah's name, 
Make him my boaft, my glory, and my ſong. | 
Since He's become my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


Fearleſs I ſtand] maugre their fierceſt rage, = 
Secure within a citadel ſo ſtrong. 


. Let this excite you, O ye mournful ſouls, 
With hope to look to Him, and water dra 


: Out of redemption” 8 une xhaufted founts 


is that thrice N day, of laving pow'r, 
Exulting in your God, your ſouls ſhall ſing, 

4 Great Jeſus' praiſe, ye heights, and depths, reſound! 
Te heav'ns effulgent, reſidence auguſt, 


£ "of the Eternal, Where he deigns to beam þ 
„ The 
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« The glories of unclouded Deity! © 
„O] celebrate his love, in acts of praiſe; 
Let all your realms with-brighter'ſplendour glow: 
« And thou, O earth! replete with good immenſe, 
« From thy ador'd Creator's bounteous hand; 

« magnify his name proclaim his grace 

« To all thy worlds ! his peerleſs mercy laud, 
«Till all thy ſhores with hallelujahs ring! 

With zeal, renew the theme amazing things 
The Lord hath done well known to all mankind: 
Thy guilty race, O man, he hath redeem'd ! 

Bow'd the æthereal l left yon argent ſkies'! 

And rob 'd his glory with a clod of earth! 
* anquiſh'd fatanic pow'rs ! hudl'd headlong N 
Th aſpiring monſter | prone on blazing ſeas, 

The wolf lies howling ! hath thrown open wide 

' Heav'n's Harding ports 4 admit the contrite in 1 = 
Made bare his arm! pluck'd from the j jaws of hell, 
> ed! a race! to celebrate his . 5 


T Salem, ſhout ! 1 thy matchleſs King 2 
Now fills thy ſacred temples with his glory! 


Crownld . 
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Crown'd are thy nations with eternal light 
And bleſt thy ſons with peace! O boundleſs love! 
God ever lives ! reigns ! ſhines ! and dwells in thee, 


* 


CONTEMPT 


A DIEU, falſe firen ! with thy ſplendid charms 3+ 
5 A No more thy ſong ſhall my attention gain ; . 
Nor ſhall this heart with feveriſh deſire, _ 
Pant any more for thy ſublunary j joys. 
Alas! the all, with which thou lur'ſt the crowd ; 5 
8 Though to falſe ken, it ſeems an hovering heaven, 
N : Of ſparkling wealth, 1s nothing i in th' embrace, 


8 But ut gerung air, or unſubſiantial ſhadow. 
"At 
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Ah! Why ſhould beings form'd to fill the thrones, 5 
Of deathleſs glory, cleave with eager ſoul 


To thee ? thou baſeſt of terreſtrial cheats. 
With low contemptuous arrogance diſdain, 
Celeſtial fields of light, and ſtarry wreaths, - 
Imperial honours, and ſublime abodes ; 


With all the grandeur of yon argent ſpheres, - 
To be thy devotee and abject drudge ; | 
A ſlave, a vaſſal to thy ſure caprice, | 
Beneath thy ſmile to bid proud paſſion rule, 
And in a phrenzy, butcher halt mankind, : 
Or fall a victim to thy partial frown. . 


When d by the Almighty s vengeful arm, 
Acute diſeaſes lay thy votaries low : 
When ſcarce the pulſe report life's faint remains, 
And the vibration of the pendant clock, 
Repeats the moments as they ſwiftly fly. 
When nature ſtruggling, ſummons all her pow'rs, 
| To make one grand attempt her foe to foil, 
But baffled all her might. When the fad ſoul, | 
Oppreſs'd with guilt s accumulated load. 
Pond'rous enough to cruſh: a thouſand worlds, 
N 2 „ Muſt 
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Muſt leap the dreadful precipice in ſhades, 


And void of hope quit time's enchanting ſcenes. 
Canſt thou, O world! O harlot falſe ! procure 

For him, thou haſt thus beggar'd beyond aid, 

One dram of pleaſure ? one grain of real j Joy * * 

Or ſtop the murderer's death, and ſeize his ſword? 
And if a human heart muſt have the ſtab, 

To cauſe it in ſome ſainted breaſt be plung'd, 

That ne'er was led by thy curs'd ſorceries, 

To barter heav'nly thrones for pangs of hell: 
No, at that hour when Heaven dire horror ſhow” rs, 


And tophet yawning to receive his prey, 


A motive only, all thy ſuccours prove, 


2 0 NO, OR torture, and invite deſpair. 


3 


06 theſe, thy hen hoon O earth ! thy fair, 


pep hy blooming Edens theſe ! How wiſe the man, 


Who views thy gems as tranſitory toys, 
And treads thy riches as terreſtrial duſt! ; 
Who conſcious of his high ethereal birth, SEE 8. 
With god-like ſoul, diſdains with abject ſtoop, 
To pick thy ſtraws of ſenſual, ſoothing, pleaſure: 
But led by virtue, gloriouſiy purſues, 
Immortal glories, and undying bliſ s 
e ns Mig Fob Eternal 
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Eternal ſun-ſhine, and ſubſtantial good, 

With all thoſe pure ambroſial ſweets that riſe. 
From cancelFd crimes, and cordial favour found, 
In the imperial courts of placid heaven 'H 

Thus, in fruition of ſuch worth, he flies 

Thee, empty void, and ſoars triumphant heights, 
Above yon blazing fun, or azure ſky, | 
Where 3 angels ſee the face of God; 

His bliſsful face unveil'd, and from the fount 

Of gliding joys, partakes delicious draughts. 


On accidentally ſeeing a Print of Mr. Richanp 
BAXTER, at a Print Shop, in London, 1784. 


Ail rev' rend ſhade, I'll uſe great Bates's prayer; : 
May. I, immortal triumphs with thee ſhare | 


To nobleſt purpoſe live, ſerenely die, 
And graſp the wreathe of final victory. 


* See Dr. Bates's Funeral Sermon. 
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Ah, Jeffries fell [| what would thy ſpectre give, 
For honours, ſuch as Baxter's manes receive ? 
Of horrid guilt, of laming piety, 

Thine damn'd ! his bleſt, by fair poſterity. . 


E PI G R A M 


Occaſioned by a Friend refuſing to receive a Pidture 


hd 


of Socrates which was ſent to him. 


\ Thenian youths learn'd widen from the " 1 


Whoſe virtuous life, gave luſtre to 2 age: 
8 But ah, poor Soc ! in this degenerate day, 
Wiſdom and thee, alike are caſt away. 


ANOTHER 


ANOTHER 


Occa ſioned by the Submiſſion of the Clergy of the Church 
of Rome, to the late Demolition of their Convents 


and Monafteries in France, &c, 


. Hough impious wits the kirk of Rome defame, 
＋ And load with obloquy her ſacred name; 
Yet while attack'd by bombs of hereſy, 
True model of the pureſt churches, ſhe; 
| Submiſlive, ev'ry depredation ſees —__ 
And takes the ſpoiling of her goods in peace. 


N 


HE T M N. 


VVV 
OR ever Walk 1 firig I | 


5 My glorious Maker's praiſe 3" 
And tell to ev'ry liſt'ning ear, 


The wonders of his grace. 


| Our two firſk ks rob'd with bliſs, 
| The curious work of Heaven; 
For yielding to ſatanic lore, 


From Eden' 8 bowers were driven. 5 


Vet mix d with mercy was their doom ; ;- 
| Compaſlion touch'd their God; 
And they unable to ſuſtain, 
His wrath's vindictive load. 


No 
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No Tooner had ſucceſsful prov'd, 
The ſerpent's wily ſnares, 
But a Redeemer for their ſouls, 


| He graciouſly prepares. | 


This mighty Saviour, Jeſus is, 
Whom thrones of light adorez 


| He'll cruſh the tyrannzing fiend, 
Wich his almighty power. 


Though the arch - rebel may preſume, 
Io play about his heel; 
This thund'ring Monarch of the ſaints 
Shall chain him down to hell. 


PART 


FE rolling ſkies, the plan admire, 


Ordain'd of old by nature's Sire; 
7 emancipate impriſon'd man, 
From ſtygian flav'ry's deathleſs chain. 
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Satan, and all his ſtarry hoſt, 


Their bliſs, by ſelf- perverſion loſt ; 
Freely, they batter'd heavenly thrones, 


For nameleſs plagues, and endleſs groans, 


By council dire, and cunning fell 


By ev'ry artifice of hell, 
| Adam partook forbidden food, 


And brought the anger of his God. 


But 0 1 of grace, a weight diſplay 


In glory's everlaſting day; 
As ſome ſweet ſeraph, Mercy, ſprung; 
5 And pour -d the muſic of his tongue. | 


5 The lovely Radiaites, wept, and aid, 
| (Whilſt flowers ambroſial wreath'd his head) 
5 Since man hath broke the laws of Heaven, 


He muſt from Eden 8 groves be driven. 


Vet being ſeduc'd, n Law afſume, 


To greatly mitigate his doom; 
Such noble projects I deviſe, 
As ſhall advance him to the ſkies.“ 


Therefore 


s BD ( | any | 4 

Therefore, let ev'ry mortal ſing, 
The Lord of earth and air; 

For though their Sire abus'd his love, 


His pard' ning grace was near. 


Goodneſs through all th ethereal . 
A boundleſs ocean flow'd, 
With gratitude to its great Source, 
"Thi angelic boſom glow'd. 


But love to man excited Heaven, 
I' an attribute more mild; 
And iſſu:d with th' illuſtrious birth, 

L Of this diviner child. 


Mercy | ] let all the ranſom'd powers, 
Triumphant Mercy ſing, 

As form'd in ſhining ranks they bend, 
Before their Darius Ein. 


And thou my ſoul, bear thou FRY part, 
In the exulting lays ; | 
As ſmiling Mercy ever reigns, 


Immortal be thy prai ſe. 5 


J mor 


Sap holy j Lamb of Ses; i 
Help of the needy, come; 


: This foul of mine with all her powers, : 


| Expands to make thee room. 


Come, thou immortal glorious Prince, 
With light and love array'd, 
1 long to feel thy quick'ning power, 
And ſee thy grace: __ 


lIlong es Jeſus to melt down, 
The hardneſs of my will, 


And with his pure celeſtial fire, 
My waiting boſom fill. 


1 


(an. 


If he will deign to make my breaſt, 
lis ſteadfaſt, ſure abode 1 
Then I will praiſe his reigning grace, 

And glorify my God. 


Nor earth, with her deluſive charms, - 
Shall captivate my ſenſe; 
Deaf as the adder ll remain, 


To all her eloquence, 


Nor all her frowns, nor all her ſmiles, - 
Shall draw my heart away, 


From him, who ſhall my praiſes wear, 


Throughout eternal day. 


Ii es 3 


HY MN. 
FART -L 
De Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


| L*. that perfect Righteouſneſs, 


Which bought my everlaſting peace; 


Which is my confidence and boaſt, 
My hope, and my triumphant truſt, _ 


A rebel : before the Lord. | 
Againſt his power, againſt his word ; 
Nor would a ſea of blood atone, 


For half the evil I have done. 


But 


it 
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But O ! Heaven's meek, unſpotted Lamb, 


His nature pity, Love, his name ; 


Became my ſurety, liv'd and died, 


And for my pardon ſatisfied. - 


Te rolling planets, think on this, 
He opes the doors of heavenly bliſs ; 


His rich oblation on the croſs, 


Nobly repaid Heaven's injur'd laws. 


While his ſwift wing'd is diſplays, , 


His power from death, my duſt to raiſe, 
And give it brighter j joys to ſhare, 
Iban a did Eden's N wear. 


” throne among the ſons of light ; ; 


| A crown eternal, robes of white : : 


Through the Redee mer's pains below, 5 


- Adayring ſkies ſhall then beſtow. 
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ENEATH the azure arch of heaven, 
To ſave mankind no name is given, 


But that of Jeſus crucified, 


2 | Who for their ſouls on Calv- ry died. _ 


| Thou Source of heaven” . effulgens — 5 
With thy illuminating ray, 

Didſt pierce my nature's mental ſhade, 
Buy thee, its horrors were diſplay'd. 


| T he awful ruin I was in, 
From the alarming guilt of ſin ; 
I alſo ſaw, amidſt my grief, 
What ſplendid Grace wrou ught my relief. 


No other bel on ; either hand, 

A bow'd, O Lord, to thy command ; 

To thee my trembling ſpirit fled, 
To have her nakedneſs array'd. + 


Array'd, 
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Array'd, with more than angel dreſs ! 
Array'd with Jeſu's Righteouſneſs ! 
Though all yon pond'rous ſyſtems fall, 
And ſeas of fire o'erwhelm the ball: 


Though terror round the globe be hurra, 
Or deeps ingulf this little, world, 
I'm ſafe in this aſylum ſtrong, 
And rich falvation is my ſong. 


+> 


PST... 


6 bring home thy dreadful charge, 
Againſt juſt Heaven, of crimes, enlarge; 
Fulfil thy utmoſt duty here, 


A wretch ſo ſordid, 8 ſpare. 


Yet though Ive 1 750 K nly grace, 
And held my fins in vile embrace; 
 Silenc'd muſt all thy clamours be, = 
| Since Jeſu' S blood! is all 25 2 ; 


6 


Satan, accuſe before the throne, 

And tell the faults the man has done; 
Ah! burſt thyſelf, but paint him well, . 
As ripe for all the fires of hell. 


Great Heaven will liſten to thy tale; 
Thine eloquence will ſure prevail ; 
But O! this thunder take to thee, 
The death of Jeſus is my plea. 


Ye lordly ſouls! with merit high, 
That dream it yours to reach the ky; $ + 
Of ſundry duties make your boaſt, 

In ſundry duties pat your truſt, 

I no ſuch way to glory know, 

Nor can of merit boaſt below; 

By faith am only juſtified, 

By faith in Jeſus crucified. 


PART 


PART IV 


ESUS, a Saviour is to thoſe, 
Who with his invitations cloſe; 


Who feel their wants, yet truſt his grace, 
Shall glory in his righteouſneſs, 


In his great name they land ſecure, 

| Though earth may ſtorm, and tophet roar; 
In ſpite of all ſuch little rage, 

Their Prince will on their ſide engage. 


But if they 5 their gracious God, 
| And trample on 2 Saviour's blood; 
Renew the war again with Heaven, 


And turn to bane the bleſſings given. 


Contemn his everlaſting love; 
Neglect their talents to improve; 
Partake the gall of ſenſual joys, 
And deathleſs wreaths and thrones deſpiſe. 


They fin againſt the goſpel-light, 
And bring on guilt's moſt hateful night; 
Being eternally undone, 


Since there s no Jeſus to atone. 


They fruſtrate ev'ry bleſt deſign, 


And on their heads bring ire condign „ 


But as procur'd by blood divine. 


Nor ſhall thoſe ever ſee his face, 
That die abuſers of his grace. 


E r 


= HE great Redeemer's righteouſneſs, 
T The ground of my acceptance is; 

His holy life and death below, 

'The ſource from whence Dy logs flow. 


The common comforts „1 1 ſhare, | 


T he food 1 eat, the garb I wear; 
No right have I to call them mine, 


And 
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 Andev'ry gift to fallen man, - 

Is purchas'd by a Saviour's pain; 

The ſpring's ſweet bloom, and autumn's fall, 
With all which mortals lovely call. 


If then, theſe leſſer gitts deſcend, 
Through Chriſt, our univerſal friend, 
On ev'ry nation, ev'ry clime, 


Through ev'ry year of rolling time. 


Why not the nobler gifts of love? 
The holy Spirit from above, 
As God's great agent to mankind, 


To pour inſtruction on the mind ? 


As eaſy can his grace beſtow, 
His heavenly light to men below, i 
As ſend the ſhowers of fruitful rain, 
To glad the verdure of the plain. 


Y ART 
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P A R T N. 


D AM, by 1 his unhappy fall 
Brought black mortality on all; 


Gowns all humanity, beneath, 
The dreadful tyranny of death. 


Ye lovely, infant, ſmiling throng, 
That charm heaven's regions with your ſong, 
As in celeſtial groves you play, 


Dr ling the happy hours s away. 


b * 


Whether 5 India 8 ; climes you roſe, | 
To bid adieu to human woes; 
Or with the ſacred mantle rob'd, 
; Were dedicated unto God. 


Whether you ſaw our ſickly fun, 
And did abhorrent from it turn; 
Or &er you painful ſtruggles knew, 
To bliſs. triumphant ſwiftly flew. 


1 ll. 


Ye would have grac'd this wretched earth, 
The place of your terreſtrial birth 3 


Ye would have pluck'd from life* s fair tree, 
The fruit of immortality. 


Had not our Sire with ſtubborn will, 
To know falſe good, felt only ill; 


Incurr'd the vengeance juſtly due, 


—— 


Br ought death on all mankind, and you. 
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8 all mankind ſhare in the fall, 
80 hath the Saviour died for all; 
A world was into ruins laid, 


So for a world. was ranſom paid. 


Why did that animating rays 
Juſt ſtruck by Heaven quit its e 
Becauſe for ſin diſorder reigns, 5 


Fierce empire over man maintains. 
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Why is it crown'd with glowing ſtars, 
And more than mortal made its years ? 
Becauſe the Saviour gave his breath, 
And yielded up his life to death: 


- Behold, yd fields, 
| What happy tribes each bower yields, 


| That never felt a lawleſs flame, 


Or ſcandaliz'd the chriſtian name. 


That never bluſh'd at prayer to Heaven, 
Nor were from earth as ruffians driven, 
But took its flight, each new-born ſoul, 


To where balfamic pleaſures roll. 


Myriads, the infant armies ſwell, 
Redeem'd from fin, diſeaſe, and bel, = 
A holy, lovely, ranſom'd throng, | 


EE F rom ev 2; nation, clime, and ene, „ 


33 17 any * BY Author? s . 2 think other= 
wiſe he hopes they will pardon his TO, be hav- | 
ing children 4 his own. 
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AR r um. 


$ Heaven is thus to infants kind, 


And as their tender offspring ſhare, 


Our Saviour” $ paſſion, even here?! 27 


| Jeſus, tranſcript of Deity, 


Was crucified for you and me; 


Aton'd, th' impartial Son of God, Sin 


For ev'ry mortal by * blood. 


Remoteſt nations he fought nigh,- 
| Yea, ev ry tribe below the ſky; 


The treaſures of ſalvation flow, 


: For rich and poor, for high and low. 


| Why ſhould not parents mercy ſind? 
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The rivers of his matchleſs love, 
Broke from his wounds ; weep ye above! 
Or bluſh, that on this favour'd ball, 


Fer one ſhould ſay, * But not for all l- 


. Miſtaken friend, his life he gave, 
- To death, to torture, and the grave! 
For all that name of human bore, 


: Since the great epoch, or before. 


"An Ai kind Howen his Spirit fends 3 z 


* his Agent, human life attends ; 
If griev'd his love, the ſinner dies; 
If cheriſh'd, crown'd in happier ſkies. | 


* 


7 * 
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T-HE 


, 


EU MIUTAT ION 
160 
„ M 


Being Part of a Diſcourſe once delivered to a 
reſpeetable Audience. 


F the original dignity, and eſſential magnih- 


| cence of Jeſus, we are well informed. That 
5 maintained his throne as the Divine Wiſdom of 
the Godhead from eternity ; the heaven of heavens 
| being his auguſt reſidence, and myriads of angels his : 
| devotees and attendants. But though he was thus 
opulent, he for our fakes became indigent ; he threw 
aſide his grandeur ; left his radiant courts, and i amid : 
2 
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the approving ſmiles of his F TEN but the 4 . 
and amazement of ſeraphins, marched through the 
empyrean ranks of glorified beings, and deſcended to 
this lower world. Methinks the ſweet melody of hea- 
ven would be turned into mute ſadneſs on this occaſion. 
No ſmiling cherub would tune his golden harp; no 
cCeleſtial ſpirit ſtrike the harmonious key, nor lovely 
_ archangel pour the finely fonorous accent, no: all 
would be dumb, immerſed in aſtoniſhment and awe, 
at the unparalleled condeſcenſion of their Go to a 


race of rebellious mortals. 


Da profound humibty of our Lord will appear 
conſpicuous, if we conſider the manner in which he 
made his coming into the world, on his aſſumption 
of humanity. Was i it as ſome mighty potentate, or 
fordly monarch of the Faſt | ? Was he found reclining 
on a throne of gold, wreathed with a crown of dia- 


monds, amidſt thouſands of gorgeouſſy arrayed 


e grandes and courtiers ? No: he, the Sovereign of 


| nature, became incarnate in the womb of a neceſſitous 


virgin of kingly pedigree indeed, but of unenviable 


circumſtances, Thus He, whoſe preſence informs 
, es the 
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the univerſe, was contracted to an infant of a ſpan 
long! Thus He, whoſe powerful hand whirls 
| yonder ponderous orbs of light, with as much caſe as 
Ar they were but tennis balls, takes up his reſidence 
in fo limited a habitation ! Wonder, O heavens ! 
and ſtand aſtoniſhed, O earth! And when the 
illuftrious Babe was born, what was his ſituation ? 


and what were his accommodations ? his ſituation 


was a ſordid and an inhoſpitable ſtable, and his 
accommodations,  ſwaddling cloaths and a manger. 
Could earth afford nothing more elegant for ſuch a 
gueſt | ? But when the report became univerſal, that 


ſo great a Prince was born, and born in Judea ; ; and 


as an infallible omen, an extraordinary luminary had 
beſtowed new glory to the Eaſt, and that a ſelect 
band from Heaven's Harmonious choir, had fang his 
natal hymn to paſtoral watch in the fields, while 
oriental ſages had paid divine homage to his perſon; + 
one would have thought, that all the regions adja- 
cent; would have welcomed, yea conſtrained the 
bleſſed Babe and his parents into ſome of their houſes, 
and not have ſuffered them to tenant one hour longer 5 
with oxen. But ah, inſtead of ſo expected a compli. 
. ment, 


( 248 ) 


ment, O tell it not, leſt the abodes of iniquity and def- 
pair ſhould triumph, and clouds of perpetual horror 
wrap the heavens; a wicked king hunts for the 
© young Saviour's blood, which urges his precipitate 


emigration; while the tyrant with a view to enſure 


57s his prey, plungeth his dagger into the bowels of all 


the children within his dominions, from two years 
old and under. Ye loving, tender parents, muſe 
awhile on the pangs and cries of wretched and 
bereaved mothers. Good God ! what inconſolable 
anguiſh and heart-breakings would this occaſion ! 
Ye guardian angels to theſe ſlaughtered innocents, 


at this melancholy criſis, where were you? 


Nor will the condeſcenſion of our great Lor 3 
appear le ſurprizing, if we conſider his meek ſub- 


miſſion to circumciſion, alſo his mz to his 


5 earthly parents, with his exemplary readineſs to 


labour at his reputed father's employ, t till mature for 


x his high and notorious ſervices. Pain, thou tor- 


menting viper, and dread antagoniſt to all pleaſure; 


of execrable generation; thy ſting was forged in 


abyſſmal fires by Lucifer, and barbed for execution 
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* * 


by the harpies of hell. But though man deſerves 


thee, and highly merits thy malignant darts, yet why 
ſhould the Lamb of God be tortured by thee ? why 
| ſhould the moſt lovely Babe, eyes ever ſaw, feel 
the cruel knife operate with fierce and tormenting 
inciſion on his tender body? or why did not angels 
ſtand ready to catch the drops as they lapſed from 
the ſacred wound ? But ah, fo it was, he ſubmitted 


| to endure circumciſion, Alſo ſtupendous, that He, 


whoſe throne was inacceſſable glory, and whoſe 
empire was the higheſt region of felicity z who 
regulated all the ſtars, and governed all the pl anets, hav- 
ing millions of millions of ſeraphs obſequious to his 
nod; and when he was employed, was employed in 
forming worlds, creating ſuns, or adjuſting ſyſtems, 
ſhould now be ſubje& to the wretchedneſs and 
inconveniences of poverty, appear a domeſtic ina 
poor habitation, and work as a carpenter ; that thoſe 
hands, which once ſwayed the ſceptre of nature, and 
held the globe of the univerſe, ſhould now be callous 
with extreme labour 3 and that lovely : and majeſtic | 
| body, fit to grace a ſenate of deities, or: to preſide | 
over a ſynod. of ee ſhould be wearied and 
pained 
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pained with an ungrateful, laborious ſervitude. 
Moreover, that this beauteous flower, more fair than 

any that ever bloomed i in Eden's paradifiacal climes, 
and which was dropped by divinely commiſerating 


love from heaven' 0 ambroſial groves to this nether 


world for the revival of the nations, ſhould be plucked 


- by the rough hands of lucifer, and carried to 
where he liſted, and be afterwards left to ſuffer by 
_ inclement ſeaſons. We are informed, that the holy 
Jeſus was tempted by ſatan, and would have periſhed 
in 2 wilderneſs, had not angels propitiouſly ad- 


miniſtered to his neceſſities. 


| Still the meekneſs of our divine Maſter will. 
appear aſtoniſhing, if we conſider the perſecution he 
| bore Soon his enemies, while he was an habitant of 
mortality. : Perſecution, thou fend, and legitimate 
progeny of hell; the inferral regions teemed thy 
8 pedigree, and on thy brow lowers all the horrors of. 
-tophet, while thy hands hold ſcourges compoſed of 
ſnakes and ſcorpions ; not for the wicked, but for the 
righteous ;- even for a holy Jeſus. Be humbled in 
| ſorrow, O my ſoul, and with ”__ bow down your | 
„ heads 


— 
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heads ye diſciples of peace, and ye votaries to Vir= 


tue; for he who did what he pleaſed in the armies 


of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth; 


whoſe fame for wiſdom, omnipotence and majeſty, 
was unrivalled among the primeval glories of eter- 


nity, . had his ſacred perſon purſued, from city to city 


by the human blood-hounds of hell; had ſtones 


flung at him; was ſtigmatized a deceiver ; ; 2liarz a 


dealer with devils ; a blaſphemer; 3 A hypocrite ; 2 


glutton; a drunkard; and withal, a public diſturber: 


and though a voice more loud than thunder, rent the 


pearly expanſe, and pronounced him the beloved of 


the Father, while he gave demonſtration of his 


5 divinity by ſtopping tempeſts in their full career; 


| huſhing noiſy and craſhing elements to profound 


ſilence; ungraſping the hold of ſatan, and wreſting 


poor demoniacs from his infernal paws; curing the 
moſt inveterate diſeaſes; ſpeaking with more than 


the eloquence of angels 3 and O, what none inferior 


do the Almighty could do, even raiſing the very dead; 


yet he was threatened, vilified and abuſed and ſo | 
: hunted after by ſiends incarnate, that he bad no local 


re dence 
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pained with an ungrateful, | laborious ſervitude: 
Moreover, that this beauteous flower, more fair than 
any that ever bloomed in Eden's paradifiacal climes, 
and which was dropped by divinely commiſerating 
love from heaven's ambroſial groves to this nether 
world for the revival of the nations, ſhould be plucked 
= by the rough hands of lucifer, and carried to 
where he liſted, and be afterwards left to ſuffer by 
inclement ſeaſons. We are informed, that the holy 
Jeſus was tempted by ſatan, and would have periſhed 
in a wilderneſs, had not angels YOON ad- 


miniſtered to his neceſſities. 


Still the meekneſs of our divine Maſter will 
appear aſtoniſhing, if we conſider the perſecution he 
| bore from his enemies, while he was an habitant of 

mortality. Perſecution, thou fiend, and legitimate 
progeny of hell; the inferral regions teemed thy 
pedigree, and on thy brow lowers all the horrors of. 
| tophet, while thy hands hold ſcourges compoſed of 


ſnakes and ſcorpions 3 not for the wicked, but for the 
1 riglteous; ; even for a holy Jeſus. Be humbled in 
5 forr ys on my ſoul, and with ane bow down your 
head 


* 


Eu EZ 20 
ds ye diſciples of peace, and ye votaries to vir- 


tue; for he who did what he pleaſed in the armies 
of heaven,. and among the inhabitants of the earth 3 
| whoſe fame for wiſdom, omnipotence and majeſty, 
Was unrivalled among the primeval glories of eter- 
nity, had his ſacred perſon purſued, from city to eity 
by the human blood-hounds of hell; had ſtones 
flung at him; was ſtigmatized a deceiver; a liar; a 
dealer with devils ; a blaſphemer 3 a hypocrite ; a 
glutton ; a drunkard; and withal, : a public diſturber : 
and though a voice more loud chan thunder, rent the 
pearly expanſe, and pronounced him the beloved of 
the F ather, while he gave demonſtration of his 
divinity by ſtopping tempeſts in their full career; 5 
huſhing noiſy and craſhing elements to profound 
filence ; ungraſping the hold of ſatan, and wreſting 
poor demoniacs from his infernal paws; curing the 
moſt inveterate diſeaſes ; ſpeaking with more than 
the eloquence of angels ; and O, what none inferior 
to the Almighty could do, even raiſing the very dead; 
yet he was threatened, vilified and abuſed ; and ſo 
Hunted after by fiends incarnate, that he had no local 


reſidence, 
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To cloſe the whole, the ſubje& will be further 


| HMuftrated if we conſider the awful circumſtances of 


reſidence, even not ſo much as a place where to 
his head. 


9 death and paſſion. Pain and poverty, hunger and 
| thirſt, and perſonal inſults, and blows from haman 
devils he was acquainted with; but ah, a ſtorm, a 
| tremendous ſtorm is coming, the nature of which, he 
is unacquainted with : will Jeſus bear it? or muſt | 
he ſink beneath the intolerable preſſure ? Let us at- 
tend him to the ſcene, the fanguine ſcene Geth- 
ſamane. See, O man! thy God languiſhing in an 
agony ! an agony of a pecular kind, his hard exer- 
ciſe, and his alone; nor man nor angel can ſhare the 

pain! What is it, that makes the Deity tremble ? 
what is it that makes the Mighty Saviour groan 
as if he groaned his lat ? = ever the ſinleſs 

beauties of immortality weep, 0 Sterne; they weep 


now; weep over their fainting, ſuffering Lord. 


Can heaven, as earth, bear unconcerned ſpectators 


on fo fad an occaſion? Is ſympathy baniſhed the 


| fealms of love? He groans again! the ſound falls 


upon 
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upon my very heart-ſtrings. He weeps, he prays, 
while blood iſſues in, painful drops from every 
vein; infinite wrath, due alone to man, cruſhes 
him ; foreboding fear of horrid future ſmart tor- 
tures him. He aſcends, nothing eaſier, while 
inexpreſſible ſorrow hangs her ſhades on his 
ſweet majeſtic countenance. Will not his be- 
loved Peter and John afſay to ſoothe his wounded 
foul, and wipe his trickling tears ? alas, they are 
aſleep | nor doth the cries and Golicitations of 5 
their Jeſus awake them. He ſinks again, and 
the verdurous turf is ſtained with blood : again 
5 he groans, and heaven's penſive crowds anſwer it 
with a melting ſigh; methinks I view their 
flaming legions hovering over their proſtrate _ 
King. lle prays a ſecond time, and riſing clouds 
of incenſe waft the woe-fraught accents to his 
gracious Father ; but no redreſs ; he riſeth from 
the ground a ſecond time, and a ſecond time finds 
1 his diſeiples aſleep: what, could they not watch 
| one hour with him, whoſe preſence was their 
paradiſe, and whoſe voice was as celeſtial mate ag 
For the laſt time his holy knees preſs the humid 


earth, while unutterable groans are {till the lan- 
Y guage 


guage of hei ghtened pain and ſorrow ; © Father, 


if it be poſſible, Tet this cup paſs from me; but 


for once, even Almighty Pity is inexorable to 
the voice of Jeſus in diſtreſs ; he muſt drink the 
bitter cup; ah, he muſt drain it, though the ſedi- 
ment is as painful as the fires of hell, and the 
5 dregs more bitter than death itſelf, which gives 
malignant aid to torture, and arms deſtruction 
with a thouſand envenomed darts. O gracious 

' God! he is now fainting ; ; he is now, even now 
expiring 3 J fee, what a mortal paleneſs has el 
his cheeks; ſee, his eyes languiſh; ſee, his breaſt 
{ hardly heave and throb, and nature ſtruggle as in 
her laſt agonies : welcome; ah, far more welcome 
than ever was news of pardon to the condemned 
eriminal, thou winged æthereal Saint of the pureſt 
"radiance : welcome, on thy dutiful errand to ſup- 
port Omnipotence under the enormous load of 
human guilt, or to inſtruct a Jeſus, how with 

f patience and reſignation to ſuffer. Ve angels, 
with joy proclaim it; the Sufferer once more 

© revives; is refreſhed and ftrengthened ; therefore, 
| ſummoning all the fortitude of a God-like cham- 
pion for truth, undauntediy to meet the inevitable 


2 ſtroke, 
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firoke, he calmly prepares himſelf for the bloody 4 


cataſtrophe. And now tophet opens her ſtupen- 
dous magazine, and diſcharges all her curſed 


artillery, human and diabolical, on his facred 


head: this being her hour, her only hour of 
triumph over the Ever-Bleſſed, he, by a moſt 


artful villain, and execrable apoſtate, is accoſted 


with all the cunning of hell, and delivered to the 
power of a lawleſs mob. Before a prepoſſeſſed, 


infatuated council is arraigned ; and though found 


as innocent as an angel, yet is {tripped naked, and | 


ſeverely laſhed with a heavy ſcourge: ſanguine | 


. was the ſcene, and hard was the puniſhment 
bis raw blood iſſuing back, witneſſed this. 


55 Though he gave ample demonſtration that he was 


à lawful Sovereign, and no uſurper, yet he Was 
degraded with a crown of piercing thorns, while 


his inflexible tormentors uſed the moſt infamous 


indignities: and, notwithſtanding he was in a 
ſtate of the utmoſt debility through perſecution 


and affliction, yet he muſt bear a ponderous tree 


to a conſiderable diſtance. O ye Titians and 


Raphaels, here is a ſubject worthy your immortal 
| provile the Father and Benefactor of mankind 
| amidſt 


„„ 
amidſt thouſands of eager ſpectators, drooping, 
| ſinking, fainting beneath the weight of his croſs ! 
By many a weary painful ſtep, he, at length 
arrives at the fatal ſpot ; and, after undergving 
the preparation of being expoſed, fixed, and 
nailed by hands and feet, is elevated ; not in te: 
imperial chair, on a throne of gold and ivory, 
under a ſuperb canopy of ſtate, but on a deſpica- 
ble gibbet: let creation bluſh, and nature ſhud- 
der; a gibbet! Ye bereaved Jacobs, ye afflicted 
Jobs, ye mourning Davids, ye diſeonſolate Ra- 
chels, and ye weeping Jeremiahs, come and ſee, 
I there ever Was ſorrow like unto this Man's 
ſorrow : it is true, he had not any lovely child 
torn from his bleeding boſom 3 but what was 
more diftrefling, he was brought trom the ſummit 
of heaven's ineffable glory, and hung as a male- 
factor upon a gibbet. No earthly crown did he 
ever claim; no temporal throne did he ever 
N grace; yet what was more degrading, he Was led 
from the poſſeſſion of eternal thrones, and celeſtial 
diadems, and ſuſpended as 2 ruffian and murderer 
on a gibbet. Ye lowering ſkies, reverberate the 


| oy ſound ; 2 gibbet VB filent rocks, repeat the | 
5 e warlanedeir 
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el ancholy groan ; 2 gibbet! an accurſed gibbet! 


Heaven fled the fight, while the ſcene too ſhock- 


ing to be beheld, but by callous men, and laughing 
_ devils, drew a black mantle over univerſal nature, 


and extinguiſhed the ſun! 


A PASTORAL 
DAMON To DELI A. 
JOME gentle Delia, let theſe arms 

Encloſe my lovely fair; : 


Theſe penſive days, and dreary ni ights, 
TOY e, ſtay declare. 


Each mead wears ſorrow, while the hills, 
Reſponſive to my lay, 
Repeat in ſadneſs o er the vales, 


Come Delia, come away. 15 


Ah! why delbjing? hither haſte; | 
Thy loving ſwain has twin'd, 
bY chaplet of his earlieſt . 


1 ivory brows to bind. 
8 5 8 | Wiiie pF 
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While fring, with Aten wreathe, i invites, 


Unfolds his every ſweet; 
| And waits to ſtrew, with 15 gay, 
The progreſs of thy feet. 


= Then let thy bes fair indulge, 
To Damon ſoft repoſe; 1 

That boſom, as the lilies white, 
And * as the roſe. 


Come LEES Delia, pour thy ſmiles, 
And chaſe this fretful gloom 5 
1 languiſh at thy tedious ſtay, 


O come, my Delia come. 


. n+ 7 F vl 


ATURE hath often pleas'd herſelf, 
With many a beauty 1 -þ 
But as her choice, beſt finiſh'd piece, 


Gave up my Delia fair. 
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Fe rural youths with beautecus miens, 


That tune the vocal reed, 


As by ſome murm'ring rill you ſit, 


From love's tyranny freed. 


5 And ye fair nvinghe with filken locks, 


That ſtately tread the plain, 
Attentive to your fleecy care, 


Bear witneſs to my ſtrain, 


I I to „Delia faithleſs prove, 


"A Damon falſe deſpiſe, 


struck with the virtues of her ſoul, 


And * ning of her eyes. 


1 2 after 1 a | 


My footſteps rudely ſtray, 


Forſake her more than mortal charms, | 


That o'er my boſom foray. 


8 Letn me be baniſh'd from your groves, 


Neglected let me die, 


: And not a youth. deplore the ht” bY 


Nor 1 raiſe a lich. 


DELIA” Ss COMPLAINTS. 


5 A* Hi Deli; why ter eking 6p 1; 
This humid cheek, this penſive ſigh? | 
This ſunleſs gloom and rayleſs ſhade, 


| That 0 er thy wouted ſmiles pervade ? 


Eternal Pan | whom I implote, 7 
he thy great name IL'Il incenſe pour ; 3 
Ere Phebus ſilvers o'er the Eaſt, 


- Or paints with 8 88 the pearly Weſt. 

0 reach my pipe ſoft ſoothing airs 
Powerful to ſtop my Delia' s tears; 

Whilſt on this verd' rous bank reclin'd, 


I ſtrive to charm her fretful mind. 


Ne may my fair one eber refuſe, 
The ſong of an Arcadian muſe * 
The tuneful lays if ſhe'll give ear, 


| Shall ea wy up every tear, | Io | 
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See, yonder chearful ſprightly jay, 
Alertly hop from ſpray to ſpray, 
Unmindful what to-morrow brings, 


He culls his food, and waves his wings. 


And yonder ſtarry ſpangled flowers, 
That ope their buds in Daphne's bowers 3 3 


Serene they ſpring, and j joyous. grow, 


Þ hough they no toil or labour know, 5 


Vet hath the jay | his pittance given, 
And all his wants ſupply'd by Heaven; 3 
The tulip's pride from hence obtains, 


Tes azure : ſtreaks and golden veins. 


And will not our great Pan provide, 


Conduct where rills refreſhing glide, 


8 Our lambs make his almighty ebe, 


5 Or ſhelter them from 0 ſnows . 


While they his kindly bleſſings are? 


T's verdant paſtures gently lead, 
0 With balmy herbage richly feed; 
1 cooling ſhades point cheir repoſe, 


O bels, : 
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O Delia, yes; then let a glow, 


Of conſcious ſhame from Delia flow; 


For thoughts ſo low of bounteous love, 


Redundant from the climes above. 


In Strephon's fields bleſt Pyrrha ſmiles; 
Heaven knows her wants, and knows her toils; 
In peace ſhe guides her flock along, 

And chams the vallies with her ſong: 


No ruffling cares fill Pyrrha's breaſt, 
Of joy and heavenly calm poſſeſs'd d; Ho 
Yet boaſt her lambs a goodly guide, 
A Strephon's konour and his pride, 
- And Stella with white lilies crown'd, 
Protects her folds on Neſtor's ground; 
With gentle arm the tender bears, 


And guards them from awaiting ſnares. 4 


Eo Let Stella's boſom knows no pain, 
No thoughts ignoble in her reign ; - 
No hurtful fear o'erſhades her eyes, 


Since mighty Pan hath large ſupplies. _ 


Then 


Es Roe warble.our great Shepherd's praiſe ; 
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Then let not Delia ever mourn, 
But all her plaints to praiſes turn 2 
Great Heaven is angry when we droop, 
But crowns with ſmiles our active hope. | 


See, Delia ſee, tis ſmiling May, 
All nature ſweet, ſerene and gay; 
Ambroſial gales, and woodland choirs, | 
Yield all T0 charms to thy deſires. | 


| | Herw 8 che ning nymphs thy lays; 


That ſongſter ſhrill, will drop his note, ; 


And own thee Empreſs of the grot. 


Our pretty lambs wich kl looks, 
ö Shall wanton friſk * purling brooks ; 4 


By! blooming hills, on ſweets regalg, 
And ſhare the lux ry of the vale. 


No Strephon wich his Pyrrha bleſt 3 dnt, 
P Nor Neſtor with his Stella grac' ," IE 4 f 


Shall think their; joys are balf ſo rare, | : 
As Damon's, with his Dela ir, THO ES, 1 
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